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WHEN IN DOUBT—PLAY LLOYD GEORGE 


THE FAMOUS MUNITIONS MINISTER AND MR. RUNCIMAN LEAVING CARDIFF AFTER THE SETTLEMENT 
OF THE MINERS’ STRIKE 


The wonderful hold which Mr. Lloyd George has over his fellow-countrymen was never better exemplified than by his quick 
settlement of the recent miners’ strike. Since the outbreak of war no statesman has held so firmly the confidence of the 


country, which has had abundant proof of his capacity to act—as well as talk 
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THE TATLER 


The 
Letters 
of Eve 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR BETTY,—For once I’m really quite 
glad it’s the end of July, and that the sort of 
kind of season we’ve been haying has petered 
out at last to its appointed end. The chief 
sign whereof, seeing that there are none of the usual shows 
now, is a sudden dead stop of all the charity mats and things 
that your devoted Eve has been working herself fairly to a 
shadow over. ’Course I know you think that I’m just— 
Se a butterfly born in a bower 
Where the roses and lilies and violets meet. 
And so Iam sometimes, p’raps. But I don’t mind telling you 
that it’s been simply fearful hard work forcing people positively 
at the point of the bayonet to buy tickets they don’t want, 
at prices that turn ’em fairly green, to see people they’re not 
keen on seeing sing songs or recite “pieces”’ they’re tired of 


hearing. 
* * * 


Such odd people, too, some of ’em. Awful worthy, of course, 

and all that, I’m sure. But the strain’s been.a bit heavy 
thinking up things to say to them, and wondering what their 
habits and pursuits are and what one ought to talk to them 
about. It’s bad enough in an ordinary season the way one 
keeps on meeting the same people every day over and over 
again—but they are one’s own kind, which, of course, makes it 
easier. There have always been these shows, of course, from 
time to time; and it’s part of the game, isn’t it, to do one’s duty 
ait ’em, and stand on one leg looking picturesque, smiling at 
everything and anybody or nothing in particular for hours and 
hours and hours? But this season it’s simply been nothing 
else, and between you and me, Betty, I’m not so fearfully 
sorry there’s to be no dashing off to Cowes and Deauville and 
Carlsbad and all the rest of it this 


= why one 

meets such numbers of young soldiers in the ‘‘ frillies’’ de- 

partment at the various stores. To meet one’s fiancé in 

the midst of trousseau preparations is, to say the least of 
it, awkward 
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Being the Correspondence of 

the Hon. Evelyn Fitshenry 

with her friend, the Lady 
Betty Berkshire. 


uch a limp rag I feel, and ready for one thing only, 
and that’s to do absolutely nuffin at all ’cept sit on 

the lawn in the garden at home wearing something rural 
in the way of the last thing in “ pure white”? muslin frocks 
and munching at decent intervals such fruits of the earth and 
the greenhouse as MacTavish thinks are good for us. And in 
case I feel at all dull I guess there’ll be no shortage of nice 


The fact that the air raid on London, if coming, cannot be 
much longer postponed, combined with the warm and darken- 
ing summer evenings, has rendered the game of Zep-watching 


more hopular than ever. Many gallant soldiers are daily 
‘*bombed”’ into matrimony in consequence 


things in khaki and navy-blue to help your Eve enjoy her well- 
earned rest. And doubtless, after she’s sat up and taken still 
more nourishment at tea, the dear things’ll tote her around for 
a little in the car, accompanied and escorted always, of course, 
by that most faithful and tactful, only sometimes too profoundly- 
bored chaperone, darling Tou-Tou. 
* * * 

V e’ll have to go a bit slower than usual, though, ’cos only 

yesterday, when we were scorchin’ out of town for dinner, 
I discovered two staff officers, all covered with red bits, in 
another car glarin’ away at us like two wild cats. And then 
they told me there’d been quite a sort of a campaign in the 
papers and things about the joy-rides they say junior officers— 
’specially the naval-air ones, naughty boys—have been taking 
in official cars, pouring out petrol like water, and accompanied, 
needless to say, by their very ornamental ladies. The staff men 
aforesaid didn’t, of course, go so far as to think J was one of 
them—though really it’s very difficult for just a mere man to 
tell, isn’t it? But anyway it seems to me we're all rather 
critical these days, don’t you think? There are so few things 
to do and only rumours and yarns to talk about (no one, of 
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course, ever thinks of reading now those quite too fearfully un- 
inspiring official communiqués, than which there simply never 
was, I guess, anything more terrifically uncommunicative) 
that it seems to me we’ve taken to critivising each 
other just to pass the time. One cru sade’s 
against one thing, one another—joy- rides, 
lap-dogs, drink, amateur “ nursing.” 
Why, soon someone or other’ll be get 
crusade against Eves and ey 


ting upa 
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Some men who rolled in at the theatre people’s garden party 

the other day told us, by the way, that you’d never have 
known there was anything like a war going on quite 
close to us. Thousands of perfectly priceless cars, 
stretching for miles outside the Gardens and inside, 
crowds and crowds of fearfully rich-looking people, 
all staring goggle-eyed at the actresses, who cer- 
tainly worked hard with smiles and things to make 

the show a success, They said the 


This is a battle picture, and shows a massed attack by Eves and attendant Tou-Tous on Mr. Justice ‘‘ Blank,’ who dared 
to criticise the race of Pekingese in court during a recent case 


grounds that her frocks cost too much or her skirts are too 
short or something. Parliament’s “up,” or just going to be, 
for a six weeks’ holiday—they don’t let any old war interfere 
with their arrangements, do they? The Court’s settled down 
at Windsor, and I hear of more people than you’d think slinkin’ 
quietly off to Scotland and Devonshire and other country places 
where everything’s so exactly as usual that you get further away 
from the war than you ever can 
in London, don’t you? At 
Windsor the King’s been riding 
again with Princess Mary, but 
they’re keeping very quiet there, 
no guests and only family parties. 
* * * 


“[ here’ll be no royal visit to 

Balmoral, of course, this 
year—really it is a sign of the 
times, isn’t it? that the King, 
who’s so awfully fond of shooting 
and looks forward such a lot to 
his visit to Scotland, should be 
staying down south and having 
any shooting he does get quite 
informally, and only a day or two 
of it here and there. But H.M. 
and the Queen were amongst 
the first to realise how the war’s 
changed things. From the very, 
very beginning they’ve avoided 
even the semi-pleasures the rest 
of us have been going in for 
under the graceful guise of war- 
work and that sort of thing. Those of us who are staying 
in London for August—a good many—have still got cars to 
flee in at a pinch, thank goodness. Which is more than 
most people have in France, isn’t it? But, of course, you 
never can tell. We mayn’t have them very much longer if 
we really start military law in earnest and the W.O. wants to 
commandeer them. Won’t some people be sick if they do, 


*specially the kind that . shrieks to Heaven if, 
ec scratch on 
ee 


there’s a_ single 
the enamel, and 
dream of lending 
theirs to take 
out the 
woundeds. 


= 


To be quite ‘‘it’’ as a young nut it is as necessary to wear 
the tinted eyeglass as it is for all truly smart Eves to show 
the whole of their long-concealed ears 


frocks were so short, especially on the tall women, they really 
felt quite nervous sometimes; and the bald look of some of the 
bravest of the maidens was so quite fearfully trying that they 
thought of recommending tatcho or something to those of ’em 
who hadn’t got pretty ears. But really I do think the scratched- 
back-hair habit’s gone about far enough, don’t you? It’s all 
very well for Delysia and people who don’t mind looking bare, 
but for the rest I ’spect there’ll 
be a quite terrific relapse soon, 
and instead of scraping our 
tresses all back and trying to 
look as if we hadn’t got any, 
we shall suddenly turn up posi- 
tively hairy, with curls and pufts 
and fluff and frizz, just by way 
of change and contrast. 


* * * 


’( ‘ourse you’ve heard of Lord 

Loughborough’s engage- 
ment to a lady from New South 
Wales. I don’t know if much 
of his grandfather Mr. Robert 
Vyner’s million of money comes 
to Loughborough or his mother 
—who’s Mrs. Charles Jarrott, 
you remember—but I know 
Lord Rosslyn’s been very busy 
over settlements and _ things, 
and as he’s been married three 
times himself, and has now a 
small son not much older than 
his granddaughter, he’s had 
experience in these matters, hasn’t he? The other engagemenf 
of the week is political—Edwin Montagu, Lord Swaythling’s 
son, to Venetia Stanley, Lord Sheffield’s daughter, who, as of 
course you've heard, has become a Jewess. I call that real 
devotion, don’t you? but . I’m told the Alderley Stanleys 
rather go in for variety in the way of religion. One of 
Lord Sheffield’s bro thers was a Mahomedan, and 
another is one of the Pope’s domestic prelates, 
while Lord Swaythling himself—who, by the way, 
has just given up one of 
his houses as a home for 


(Continued 
on p. 116) 


Eve loves the R.N.V.R., but wishes affectionately to implore them not to dash about in such breakneck fashion in their enormous 
cars. The roar of their open exhausts and their blind attention to duty, regardless of any poor little foot passengers who may be 
endeavouring to wend their humble way in safety, has shattered her nerves and even given poor Tou-Tou the jumps 
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PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 

PLYMOUTH.—Duke of Cornwall Hotel. Leading Hotel. Near Docks, Moderate terms, 
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Pictures with a Sporting and Social Interest. 
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THE STEWARDS OF THE IRISH TURF CLUB ; ; 71? 
¢ From left to right are—Mr. Percy La Touche, the Earl of Enniskillen, and Lord Decies. Fortunately there yy 
has been very little interference with racing in Ireland since the outbreak of war, which is some small “Uj 


compensation to the great horse-breeding industry, which has suffered so badly by the stoppage in England 
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CAPTAIN THE HON. H. C. O’C. PRITTIE THE EARL AND COUNTESS OF CRAVEN 
Of the Rifle Brigade, with his elder son, Desmond, aged 23 years. Who recently entertained 300 wounded soldiers at Coombe 
Captain Prittie’s only brother, the Hon. Francis Reginald Prittie, Abbey, their Coventry seat. Lady Craven, who is a daughter 
was, unfortunately, killed at the front in December last. Their of the late Mr. Bradley Martin of New York, was married 
father, Lord Dunalley, was also in the Rifle Brigade in 1893 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


na 


Kate Pragnell 


MISS .GLADYS 
RAVENSCROFT 


The great golfer, whose en- 
gagement to Mr. Temple 
Dobell, son of Mr. Alfred 
Dobell of Birkenhead, has 
just been announced. Miss 
Ravenscroft has carried off 
nearly every possible honour 
in the golfing world 


sick Belgian soldiers—used 
to bean opponent of denomi- 
nationalism in the schools. 
This week, too, there’s Miss 
Vivien Parker’s marriage to 
Mr. Tristram Hart, very 
quiet, at St. Margaret’s, and 
also probably several more, 
including Captain Malise 
Graham’s to Miss Cecil 
Barclay, and Sir Lees 
Knowles to Lady Nina 
Ogilvy Grant. Don’t sup- 
pose the last-named will be 
a very big function either— 


2 With h t hildren. 
Sir Lees, who’s a Lanca- é Ped ear 


F F : who was married in 1906, is a daughter 
shire man, is nearly sixty, of the late Colonel Henry Dundas. Her 
and Lady Nina alittle more London home is in Egerton Place. She 


than half that. 
% * * 


By the way, I was amused 
to hear that in America 


also lives at the 
berlain’s old 


now it’s the thing to be “ filmed” as you leave the church. 


” 


MRS. AUSTEN CHAMBERLAIN 


Mrs. Chamberlain, 


late Mr. Joseph Cham- 
residence, 
Birmingham 


we felt—well, some of us would have had a blue sort of aspect quite a lot of 
times this last dreadful year, and I think those whose men have been sent 
to the Dardanelles have often felt that really did put the lid on. 
* * * 
F landers is, at any rate, get-at-able—once you’ve cajoled the W.O. and 
the F.O. and the Passport Office and the French Consulate into 
letting you have passes to go with. But the Dardanelles—only the people 
with simply-pots of “ influence,” like the P.M.’s daughter, get there without 
a frantic lot of trouble, and the flies and heat add a hundredfold to our 
dear brave, splendid men’s troubles. 
* * * 
Lady Howard de Walden’s just gone out to Egypt, I believe, to join her 
husband. in Cairo, and amongst the people who’ve left London I’ve 
heard of the Duchess of Montrose and Lord Glenconner, and Lord and 
Lady Burghclere, and Lady Ranfurly, and Lady Dundonald, and Lady 
Montgomerie, who’ve all gone to Scotland. Lord and Lady Derby are in 
France and the Duchess of Rutland’s gone to Belvoir, and Lord Wimborne, 
Lord Decies, and Lord and Lady Dartrey, Lady Caledon, and Lady Nina 
Willoughby have all fled to Ireland. In the Mediterranean, preparing to 
carry wounded from the Dardanelles on the Sunbeam, are the Brasseys, as 
well as Lord Dunraven on his yacht; and another very good work is Lord 
Tamworth’s, the Ferrers’ eldest son, who is tracing the missing down there. 
He only came of age a week or two ago. 
* * * 
Royalty is taking its part in this war, isn’t it? The latest royal recruit 
to the great army of women war workers, as I expect you’ve heard, is 
Princess Arthur of Connaught, who’s a Red Cross nurse now and working 
really quite hard at it too, 
though who she’s going to 
nurse I don’t know—not 
the mere common or gar- 
den wounded, I suppose. 
She’s been going through 
} a regular course of training 
at St. Mary’s Hospital, and 
with her little attaché case 
and long blue serge coat 
and sort of wideawake felt 
hat she really looks quite 
businesslike. Turns up at 
nine prompt every morning, 
too—what hours for a 
princess! and does a 
solid four hours’ work every 
day bandaging and dressing, 
etc. What a splendid ex- 
ample our “highly - born” 
ladies are showing in the 
splendid work of attending 
to our poor wounded heroes! 
—Yours, EVE. 


Speaight 


Highbury, near 


The more the 


crowd, the longer the ‘ motion-picture,’ of course, so you have to invite 
every single person you positively ever heard of if you want to make a 
good show for the populace on the “ movies.’’ But Aow American—what ? 
I really don’t wonder our men seem to be a bit off Transatlantic alliances 
these days, do you ? 
* * * 
he last week of the “ war’? season was a quite fairly busy one, with 
every day something “in aid of.” Out of town Lady Salisbury lent 
Hatfield House for a Waifs and Strays garden party, Princess Clementine 
was at Lady Cowdray’s concert to help the musician people, and Lady 
St. Helier had a good audience for her poor French mothers’ fund, also in 
Carlton House Terrace. On Thursday, for the first time since the war, I 
believe, the Norfolks’ town house in St. James’s Square was opened for 
charity, and a lot of royalties lent tone to the event, and on Friday Lady 
Huntingdon’s hospital matinée was the chief event of the day. 
* % * 


“LT here was a flower show, where the fashionable blue delphinium was 

fashionabler than ever, and for a mere fifteen bob you could sit in 
the long drawing-room at Spencer House and hear Mr. John Fortescue 
lecture on Wellington. But I don’t know whether it’s the lassitude of 
summer or what—anyway, people haven’t been rolling up anything like the 
way they did in May and June to the charity shows and things. But all the 
same, it’s wonderful—isn’t it ?—the way everyone’s absolutely refused all 
the time to be downhearted, or anyway to look it, though if we’d looked what 


116 


Yevonde 


LADY BLANCHE SOMERSET 


Who is the elder daughter of the Duke and Duchess 

of Beaufort. It will be remembered that her beautiful 

mother was the widow of Baron de Tuyll. Lady 

Blanche is a very keen follower of her father’s famous 
pack of hounds 
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TWO FAMOUS FRENCH GENERALS 


Enjoying a Short Respite on their Way to Constantinople. 


GENERAL GOURAUD (ON RIGHT) AND GENERAL BAILLOUD 


The two French commanders, photographed in the Dardanelles. The picture was taken the day before General Gouraud, who is 
Commander-in-Chief of the Military Forces in the Dardanelles, was so severely wounded. His companion, General Bailloud, seen 
on the gun of one of the forts, succeeded him in command of the French troops 
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HE National Register, 
the cost of living, 
hints at increased 
taxation, and the 

military situation on the 
Continent are gradually 
bringing the gravity of the 
situation home to the 
English nation now that 
one year of hostilities has 
passed. By the time these 
lines are read the great 
Austro - German drive 
against Warsaw may have 
succeeded, and the Central 
Powers be free to pursue vio- 
lent hostilities elsewhere. No 


[No. 735, JuLy 28, 1915 


Politics. 


adhere unflinchingly to their 
resolution not to cease 
hostilities until the military 
power of the enemy is finally 
overthrown. The lives and 
limbs of millions have been 
given for the cause; they 
must not be given in vain. 
Better that one whole gene- 
ration should sacrifice itself 
on the altar of civilisation 
for the benefit of their sons 
and their sons’ sons than 
this scourge should be left 
at large to arise at a later 
and possibly a more un- 
propitious time to wreck the 


temporary advantage, even 
as great as the capture of 


world anew. Belgium has 
shown us how to die and 


Warsaw, can possibly blind 
the German authorities to 
the fact that, owing to our 
command of the seas and 
numerical superiority on 
land, the final issue of the 
war, if pursued to its close, must go against them and smash 
their power. We believe that their huge endeavour to con- 
solidate advantages means that the Kaiser and his entourage will 
propose peace in the autumn, hoping to obtain terms which will 
again enable them to rebuild their power so as again to endeavour 
to dominate the civilised world. We trust that the Allies will 


From “ Lne People" 


THE NEW COAL-ITION 


The Kaiser (to Striker): This is more than even 
l expected. Pray accept this little token of my 
esteem and admiration 


From “ Reynolds's Newspaper" 


WAKE UP, JOHN 


While the cotton ships go by 


There'd be fewer shells from Krupp 
John sits there with drowsy eye. 


If the sleeper would wake up 
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O FRABJOUS DAY! 


‘And hast thou slain the Jabberwock ? 
Come to my arms, my beamish boy!” 


PASSED BY THE CENSOR 


A clever cartoon from ‘‘London Opinion” 


—harder still—how to suffer 
for humanity. She must not 
find us less ready than her- 
self to do and dare all in 
the great cause we mutually 
sustain. Already we see 
signs of underhand endeavours being made to weaken the 
determination of this country in’ pursuing the war to its only 
possible conclusion. But we firmly believe the country will 
never allow all its huge sacrifices to have been made in vain, or 
conclude hostilities until a punishment has been administered 
which will for ever deter unscrupulous and ambitious potentates. 


From “ The Evening Néws™ 


From “ The Westminster Gazette" 
MOULTING 
The German Eagle: There goes another of my 
colonial tail feathers 
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From “The Evening News” 


GRATEFUL AND COMFORTING 
Or playing into their hands 
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A BEAUTIFUL PORTRAIT. 
Of the Youngest Daughter of a Famous Soldier. 


TREES TTATESTAT TT = 
Gini 1! 
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Yevonde 


LADY MARJORIE COCHRANE 


Youngest daughter of the Earl of Dundonald. Lady Marjorie is a very keen sportswoman, and particularly fond of riding, tennis, 

and golf. Her sister, Lady Grizel Hamilton, was married in 1904 to the Hon. Ralph Alexander Hamilton, Master of Belhaven. 

Her father, who retired from the army with the rank of lieut.-general a few years ago, was in command of the Mounted Brigade 

of the Natal Army throughout the South African War. He also invented an improved gun-carriage, which was adopted by 
the authorities 
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Our Love of the Horrible. 


EOPLE as arule simply adore the horrible—the horrible 
which happens to other people, of course. I am certain 
that if the announcement appeared stating that Mrs. 
Smith would be slowly murdered by her husband in 

their front garden on Saturday evening next at eight o’clock, 
weather permitting, the street would be one Black Hole of 
Calcutta of congestion long before Thursday morning—and not 
filled with people out to rescue Mrs. Smith either. Look what 
happens when there is an accident in the street. Before you 
can say “knife”? there is a crowd round the victim twenty deep, 
to say nothing of hundreds more hurrying up with no immediate 
prospect of seeing anything more exciting than other people’s 
backs. And nothing, not even the majesty of the law, will shift 
them. In fact, I believe there is only one way by which an 
accident crowd can be got to think of a quick return home, and 
that is to hand round the hat for the benefit of the injured. 
But then, this act will disperse any angry mob. The great 
attraction of horrors is that you very rarely have to pay for 
them. But some people love them so greatly that they will even 
open their purses in the pursuit of pleasure. Hence, I suppose, 
the great success of the Paris Grand Guignol Company both in 
Paris and London. There can be no artistic satisfaction in 
seeing a_ pretty 
woman having her 
eyes gouged out. 
At foreign fairs 
one of the most 
popular temples of 
joy is an astonish- 
ingly real exhibi- 
tion of the most 
loathsome diseases 
modelled in wax. 
There can be little 
or no gratification 
in seeing such 
things since you 
may be a victim of 
the same diseases 
yourself. Yet 
there must be all 
the same _ seeing 
that young lovers, 
old people, even 
children, flock in- 
side from morning 
to night to gloat 


over a_ perfect 
reproduction _ of 
something in an 


advanced stage 
of decomposi- 
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to the average American cinema drama. Its only raison d’étre 
lies in the fact that the actors make it all seem real. Without 
this sense of reality, who cares if half the people on the stage 
are being strangled? Not the most petite pittite. That is why 
the Grand Guignol players must be of the first-class—otherwise 
nobody wants them. The company at the Garrick are excellent 
on the whole—the women especially. Madame Yahne Rolland’s 
Rosalie, and her equally vivid Madame Balentim in Bloomfield 
and Co., are two pieces of acting to be remembered. Mlle. Jane 
Saint-Bonnet, whom we saw last in Odds and Ends at the 
Ambassadors, is also admirable, especially as Madame Worke 


in La Porte Close. 


* * 


The Lyceum. 

do not imagine, however, that an English Grand Guignol 

would ever be an immense success. It is all very well 
when we are in Paris—we expect to do there as the Parisians 
do not—or when Paris visits London, as during the present 
Garrick season; but as a rule your British-playgoer in the 
mass is not very interested in a Vivid portrayal of the breaking 
of bones and the shedding of blood. A love of the old Morality 
Play is still strong within him. What he enjoys is the sight of 
Virtue in a state of advanced persecutiou at the hands of Vice, 
who is nearly 
always a Baronet. 
There is a perfect 
orgy of these 
emotions in Her 
Forbidden Mar- 
riage—the latest 
Melville play at 
the Lyceum. 
Personally, I en- 
joyed the play im- 
mensely. I always 
do—when I am in 
the proper mood 
and so is the 
audience. There ' 
is a bedroom scene 
in it which is a 
thing of real joy. 


It looks awfully 
“ daring’? on the 


posters, and so it 
might have been 
on the stage had 
not the heroine 
apparently got into 
bed with three 
pairs of thick 
woollen under- 
clothes on beneath 


tion. Certainly : a singularly sub- 

humanity takes its Claude Herre stantial night- 
yale ROBERT ROBERTY AND NINETTE DE VALOIS 2 ne 

amusements very gown. And the 

queerly. The fascinating dancers who are appearing at the Palladium in Russian operatic dancing.  villainess—oh, she 

Robert Roberty is the world-famous Russian dancer. About nine months ago he met js horful! So is 

* * Ninette de Valois, the little daughter of Major and Mrs. Stannus, and, instantly struck the villain. But 


by her genius, took her on as his premiére danseuse. 
the special ballet music for their dance 


Laughter and 
Thrills, 


“The Grand Guignol in Paris is—or rather was, since Paris 

sees more than enough of real horror nowadays to care for 
the imitation—the popular place of amusement where English 
people and the bourgeoisie up from the country sat in a church- 
like atmosphere and had their blood curdled. It was all very 
exciting, because one can never quite know if one were about to 
see something only usually seen through the keyhole or a pretty 
idyllic little scene—as, for example, a woman having her throat 
cut. But Paris is nowadays, of course, no longer a place of 
pleasure. The atmosphere of death is too near to find a counter- 
feit of it at all amusing. So the Grand Guignol has come to 
London, since London is not being asked to face death bravely, 
but merely to “ wake up.” After a successful five-week season 
at the Coronet Theatre, the little company has opened at the 
Garrick, where the more sedate playlets of their repertory are 
now being played. Certainly there is any amount of variety in 
their show. From the very broad comedy of Rosalie to the 
grim terrors of La Porte Close, most emotions, from blushing 
to blanching, are gone through. Also the company has been 
strengthened since it startled the “ uncertain” suburb of Notting 
Hill. This is to everybody’s advantage. A play of the Grand 
Guignol type which is not -well-acted is very-nearly:about the 
dullest thing in the whole world—and this without any apologies 
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Mr. Sullivan Brook has written the hero is “a per- 


fect dear” (that 
was how the 
matron beside me described him), and the heroine was born to 
be a heroine—you could see that by the way the limelight followed 
her about ; while as for the comic characters, they never spoke 
but they elicited a “roar.’’ So the play became a perfect 
conflagration of burning enthusiasm towards the end. It was 
indeed “a night”; and the audience made “a night” of it. 
Of the players Miss Alice Belmore was a little too conscious of 
being a heroine, but was otherwise charming, and Mr. Lauder- 
dale Maitland has been far too many times a Lyceum hero 
ever to make a mistake. As for the villains of Mr. C. F. Collins 
and Mr. Fred Morgan, they might have been ‘‘ Huns”—I can 
think of nothing more villainous at the moment than that. 


* * * 


The Jolliest Afternoon of the Year. 
trange to say, amid all this uncertain weather, the Theatrical 
Garden Party at the Botanical Gardens managed to “ hit’” 
on one of the few fine days. As usual, the entertainment was a 
huge success. Everybody on the London stage was there, 
doing his or her “ bit,” and doing it,as far as I could see, to. 
the immense advantage of the various theatrical charities for 
which this, the jolliest afternoon of .the-season, is annually 
got up. “ ARKAY.” 
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A DRAMATIC UNIT 


Im the Wonderful Procession of Patriotic Women which 
Recently Marched through an Enthusiastic London. 


Hoppé 


MISS FARNAR-BRINGHURST AS MARTYRED BELGIUM 


The subject of our picture walked with bare, bruised feet at the head of the great women’s procession which marched through 


Her pathetic black drapery, the symbolical tattered 


London on the 17th of this month to claim the right to work for England. 
flag waving aloft, and her striking beauty made her the cynosure of all eyes. Miss Farnar-Bringhurst is only nineteen years 


of age 
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WAR AND WARSAW FAIL TO DIM THE SUC 
Which was Held Last Week at the 


MISS ELSIE JANIS THREE GREAT FAVOURITES 
Shows the wounded soldiers how to lasso the Hun Mile. Gaby Deslys, Mr. George Grossmith, and Miss Lee-White 


“HENRY—HIM OF EIGHT’”—AND ONE OF ’EM 


Mr. Nelson Keys and Miss Wish Wynne in a screaming historical, or rather hysterical, farce 


The annual Theatrical Garden Party, held at the Botanic Gardens last week, was this year favoured with bright sunshine and pleasant breeze, and proved 
in every way a complete success and a triumph for Mr. Gerald du Maurier, the acting president of the fund. Stars who earn the salaries of Cabinet 
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CESS OF THE THEATRICAL GARDEN PARTY 


Botanic Gardens in Regent’s Park. 


MR. NELSON KEYS AND MR. ARTHUR PLAYFAIR MISS GABY DESLYS AND MR. BOBBY HALE 
As the wild and woolly Wolsey and Henry VIII. Help to make the Alhambra section a huge and gratifying success 


THE PRESIDENT AND OTHERS 


Mr. Gerald du Maurier, Miss Laurette Taylor, Mr. Arthur Bourchier, and Mr. Hartley Manners in a little private turn 


Ministers were ‘‘booming’’ the side shows. One of the funniest was ‘‘ Henry—Him of Eight,’’ presented by clever little Nelson Keys and Miss Wish Wynne, 
supported by the Palace Theatre Company. ‘‘ Hear what they say as they come outside,’’ shouted one of the ‘‘boomers,’’ and everyone voted it ‘‘a scream”’ 
aS 
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THE VISCOUNTESS RIDLEY It 


Whose splendid generosity towards our wounded soldiers since 
the outbreak of war is so greatly appreciated by our officers and 
In the early days of the war Viscountess Ridley threw 
open her magnificent mansion at 10, Carlton House Terrace, as 
a fully-equipped hospital for wounded officers. 
of our wounded heroes have been successfully nursed back to 
health and strength previous to going on to the various con- 
The hospital is under the 
personal supervision’ of Lady Ridley herself, and her care of 
and kindness to her many patients will be long remembered 
and appreciated by all those who were fortunate enough to be 
nursed by her and her willing band of helpers 


men. 


valescent homes in the country. 


VERYONE wants to keep their 
joys. to themselves and share 
ne sorrows with other people. 

* * 
W oman is ibe Eternal Question, and 
man is the answer to it. 
* * * 


ou would be astonished at the calcula- 
tions the most unmathematical woman 
can do in her head. 
* * * 


tis more or less true that an attractive 
woman has no friends. The men are 
more and the women less. 
* * * 


i theory love is eminently religious and 
moral, in practice it is generally quite 
the reverse. 
* * * 


It is impossible nowadays for a modest 
man to be successful or for a modest 
women to be fashionable. 
* * * 


By some curious dispensation of provi- 
dence, if a woman with big feet and 
a woman with small feet start even, the one 
with big feet probably has to walk all the 
way while the one with small feet probably 
finishes up in an automobile de luxe. 
* * * 
hat a lovely world it would be if one 
could recover the money and the 
love and the time one had misspent. 


‘T here is only one 
occasion when 
love is inopportune, 
and that is when there 
is no desire for it. 
* * 
The Rogue’s Motto. 


s long as anyone 
A still believes in 
you it is worth while 
going on trying—to 
deceive. 

* * 
tis odd how much 
more quickly a 
man comes to be un- 
affected by his wife’s 
merits than by her 
demerits. 
* * 
To say that women 
are not creative 
is to admit unsophisti- 
cation. Most women 
devote their lives to 
the creation of false 
impressions and real 


sensations. 
% * 


Me love to pre- 
tend to under- 


stand things they 
don’t, and women love 
to pretend not to 
understand things 
they go: 

Lathe Charles * 

is her the people 
who write letters 
but the people who 
keep them who ought 
to be imprisoned for 


Here hundreds life 


ny fool can look 
pretty if she is 
born like that—and 
they so often are. 
But it takes quite a 
clever woman to look 
pretty when she isn’t. 
% * 
ever mind if he 
has ripened in 
the sun of another 
woman’s. smiles, a 
man is better than a 
boy. 
* * 
he love of a man 
for a woman is 
a perfectly natural 
phenomenon—to 
everyone but the 
other gee 
* 
Values. are purely 
fictitious, mea- 
surable merely by the 
desire they create. 
* 
Tate a woman by 
force and lock 
her up and she may be 
faithful. If she gives 
her love at her own 
sweet will she will take 
it away at her own 
sweet will some day. 
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N othing really nice ever happens by 
appointment, only interviews with 
relations, and dentists, and solicitors; that 
is why kisses and things like that are gene- 
rally so inappropriate. 
* * * 


Almost anyone can see the humour of 
the situation when it is someone else 
who is situated. 
* * * 


ife without the person you want is 
paradise compared with the hell of 
life with a person you don’t want. 
* * * 


|f men could read women’s thoughts all 
the publishers would die of starvation. 


* * * 


A man keeps a woman's love by making 
promises he can’t keep; a woman 
keeps a man’s love by refusing to make 


promises she can keep. 
* * * 


“[ hey say that one way to continue to 
enjoy dinners for two after marriage 
is to have breakfast for one. 


* * * 
VI any women who look ripe are rotten 
at oo 
MET? * 


My a man has—in due course—paid 

for the bait with which he was 
caught. 

* * * 
A Woman's Idea. 
he two most essential things for a 

woman to have are a capacity for 
enjoyment and the art of wearing pretty 
things; and the two most essential things 
for a man to possess are the capacity for 
work and the art of paying for pretty 
things. Siete 


Vandyk 


MISS FLORA WOODMAN 


A beautiful young singer who, under the auspices of Mr. 
Landon Ronald, has 
Sunday Afternoon Concerts at the Albert Hall this season 


achieved an immense success at the 
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A CHARMING PORTRAIT 
Of the Greatest Contralto in the World, and Friend. 


| 
| 


Aisin) 


@s 


MADAME CLARA BUTT 


The world-famous singer, as Madame Seraskier in the dramatised version of du Maurier’s “Peter Ibbetson,’’ which was produced 

at the royal matinée given at His Majesty’s Theatre last Friday in aid of the Allied Base Hospital. It is a charming coincidence 

that the old friend who is seen with her in the picture is of the type which du Maurier delighted to draw above all canines, 
and which is to be found in so many of his ‘‘ Punch”’ pictures 
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HE Iris Publishing Company is a company which has 
been started in London for the very laudable object of 
publishing works of Belgian and certain French authors 
which under normal conditions would have been issued 

in| their own countries. Its first publication is called “La 

Véridique Histoire de Louise York,” and it is the work of one 

Léa Laurent. I should love to tell you all about it, but—well, 

parts of it would be so difficult to describe in English. Might 

I describe it in French it would be less hard. As the British 

spinster said when she excused herself for enjoying ‘‘ Le 

Journal d’Une Femme de Chambre,” “things sound so different 

in French.” It begins by the hero—a musician, one of those 

musicians who would sooner starve to death than compose 
music the public really wants—stirring his coffee with a pencil 
because he could not afford a spoon. Then he goes for a walk 
and meets the heroine. The heroine 
belongs to the big-black-hat brigade. 
For a short time they play about 
with each other round and round 
corners and up and down the street, 
but eventually their lines of mutual 
pursuit cross, as such lines will cross 
when the hour is late and business 
is becoming less and less as usual. 

Unfortunately, almost as soon as 

they have met, first one then the 

other is taken ill. It is a sickly 
beginning. But it does not happen 
before the man has found the Pure 

Woman beneath the paint, and the 

Pure Woman has told her saviour 

that she owes her landlady for 

several weeks’ rent. Henceforward 
they go out to face the world hand- 
in-hand together. Like so many 

French novels of this class, however, 

there are a great many pages of 

sloppy sentimentalising over a liaison 
of a very ordinarykind. There are 
long pictures of scruples vividly por- 
trayed, followed by a disregard of 
these same scruples’told in equally 
abundant detail. But the author has 
been very clever in keeping up the 
mystery of the heroine’s origin. It 
encourages one to read to the bitter 
end, even after one has become tired 
of her as a woman. 
* * 

The Landsturm. 
So many people seem to have 
brought Louise York to ruin, 
that just which man it really was 
provides quite an exciting game of 
guessing. When we do know the 
truth about her “fall,” it is thrilling 
enough in allconscience. It concerns 

a wicked German prince, an opera singer who will sing outside 

Louise’s bedroom window just when she is about to, unlock her 

bedroom door, and a villainous German officer who eventually 

becomes her seducer. There is also a good deal of spying, a 

great deal about operatic life in Germany, and eventually—and 

it seems to me the incident is dragged in by the author rather as 

a topical after-thought—the War. The end of the story is less 

plausible than the beginning. For, truthfully, it is rather dif- 

ficult to believe that a woman nearly thirty could be accepted 
as a soldier in the German army. That she shoots her com- 
manding officer in the back, who, of course, is the wicked 
prince, and eventually escapes into the French lines, there to 
be welcomed by a French colonel who turns out to have been 
the man with whom the hero’s mother at one time eloped, is 
even more of a lump to swallow.’ The arm of coincidence here 
is so long as to become the ninth wonder of the world. Things 
don’t happen quite like that in real life it seems tome. For a 


* 


September. 


geéres 


By RICHARD KING. \ hi 


MISS CARMEL ST. JOHN 


A beautiful actress who will be seen in London in 
Miss St. John has for the last three years 
appeared with conspicuous success at the Folies Ber- 
in Paris, and has a distinct and 
personality 
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woman of a certain age to become a soldier after a few weeks’ 
training appears to me a very unlikely incident. Still, you 
never can tell. ‘‘ La Véridique Histoire de Louise York” is as 
cram full of thrilling scenes as a cheap melodrama, and, for 
English readers, there are certain things described in it which 
are usually left to asterisks by native authors. I rather fancy 
that Lea Laurent must be very young. He is lucky. There 
is always a hope that the young will one day do “ something 
better.’ At present he sees life as a Zig-Saw Puzzle. But life 
is anything but that—unless you happen to take a handful from 
two puzzles and strive to make a picture of the remaining 
pieces. This history of Louise York has many pages of clever 
writing, especially at the beginning, but the end is so like a war 
scene in a cheap revue as to be rather absurd. I fancy that 
the author reached the end of his book in rather too much of 
a hurry. : 
* * 

Sologub. 
mong a few of the blessings—if 
you can possibly apply the 
word “blessing”? to an advantage 
arising from such a horrible tragedy 
as war—is the fact that a mutual 
danger has given England a greater 
sympathy and understanding of for- 
eign ideals and foreign achievements, 
especially those of her allies, than 
centuries of peace. This is more 
particularly the case with Russia— 
that terra incognita to the average 
Englishman, peopled by impossible 
characters of melodrama, grand dukes 
of fabulous wealth, and “ Siberia” 
for the man or woman who dares to 
utter an individual thought of their 
own. Now, all that absurdly distorted 
notion has passed away. ‘The les- 
sons which Russia can teach England 
are being understood, and with this 
better understanding has arisen an 
intense interest in Russian achieve- 
ments in Art, and Music, and Litera- 
ture, and, if I may so express it, the 
Russian “‘ soul.’”” More especially has 
this been the case with Russian litera- 
ture. Authors — who it must be 
confessed possess unpronounceable 
names which are very difficult to 
remember when discussing Russian 
books—unknown to the majority a 
few years ago, are now being widely 
read, and a fresh vision of life has 
been revealed to the English reader. 
The latest well-known Russian writer 
to be translated is Feodor Sologub. 
A collection of his stories, published 
under the title of ‘“‘ The Old House,” 
has’ just been issued by Mr. Martin 
Secker. If you are searching for something uncommon, some- 
thing unlike anything else you have read—stories, a mixture of 
grey realism and exquisite poetry—Sologub is the author to 
recommend. The tales are sordid tales told with what is, 
apparently, a perfect understanding of the beauty which lies 
in and all around even the ugliest side of life. One of the most 
interesting of the stories, “Invoker of the Beast,’ is among 
the most ‘extraordinary tales of reincarnation I have ever read. 
But every one of these tales is worth reading. They are not 
stories in the ordinary “story” manner. Rather they are 
incidents torn from the tale of life which suggest some beautiful, 
or sad, or terrible thought. For this reason you will not forget 
them as you forget most short stories when they are thrown 
aside. Most of them will haunt you for a long time afterwards. 
They are an extraordinary mixture of uncompromising realism 
and poetical imagery. Certainly ‘“‘ The Old House” is a book 

to read, and Sologub an author to remember. 

(Continued on p. 128) 
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Hoppe 


interesting 
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AN EXPERT. By George Belcher. 


Recruiting Sergeant to possible Recruit: Have you ever done any drilling ? 


Mr, Giles: Yaas, zur; acres of it 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


Russia. 
An to the great number of recent books “ all about Russia ” 

must be added “‘ The New Russia” (Mills and Boon), by 
Mr. Alan Lethbridge. It is very interesting, but more particu- 
larly so because it tells of places not usually visited by travel- 
lers, especially by travellers who write books. Archangel, Solo- 
vetz, Veliki Ustjug, Viatka, Perm, Ekaterinburg, Omsk are not 
names to conjure with for the tripper. People know very little 
about any of these places, with the exception of Archangel ; 
and what they know of Archangel is usually all wrong—a 
common failing, however, where Russia is concerned. But 
each of these places has a charm and interest of its own, as 
Mr. Lethbridge shows, even if none of them are ever likely to 
attract the passing tourist. The charm of Northern Russia is 
the charm of loneliness—vast spaces, seemingly endless tracks 
of forest land and plain. Russia is a country of many coun- 
tries, and the country of the north has its own attractiveness, 
while at the same time it isa land of almost limitless possibilities 
in the way of commerce, possi- : 
bilities which English merchants, 
with their usual lack of imagina- 
tion, have allowed to pass into 
the hands of German and 
American manufacturers. The 
Russian himself is usually a 
poor man of commerce. He is 
far too much influenced by 
sentiment. This was England’s 
chance, since Russia would far 
rather buy from England than 
from any other country, even 
though she had to pay a higher 
price for that pleasure. But 
England refused to give the Rus- 
sian people what they wanted. 
It was the chance for Germany 
and America, and they took it. 
It is the same old sad story of 
our commercial insularity which 
is told in almost every corner of 
the world. After the war—if 
there be victory for us and our 
allies —there will be another 
and even more splendid chance 
for England to capture most of 
the foreign trade of Russia. I 
wonder whether she will once 
more let the chance go? To 
wake us up is the great value 
of such a book as “The New 
Russia,” since, apart from the 
delightfully interesting pictures 
of Russian life and the Russian 
people, Mr. Lethbridge points 
the way to a better understand- 
ing between the two countries, 
to the mutual advantage of each 
—especially of England. 

* * 


The Super-Boy. 


* 


and he rebelled on the very day when Sir Peter Laxton—he 
was the peptonised-milk millionaire—was entertaining for the 
first and only time the great Lord Chancellor of England, a 
pompous personage who, for this short week-end, was renounc- 
ing his study of philosophy in a big way for the sake of his 
political party. It was a most inopportune moment. But 
laugh ?—well, the story is Mr. Wells at his most amusing all 


the way through. 


& ak 


Familiar Friends. 
rom the moment when young Bealby in his escape from 
Mr. Mergleson, the Laxton’s butler, barged into the great 
Lord Chancellor, just when that High and Mightiness was 
stealing downstairs after the family had gone to bed to get a 
drink, to the moment when, after adventures in secret passages, 
among three women getting close to Nature in a caravan, with 
a tramp, and finally back to Shonts again—a subdued, frightened, 
and sorely perplexed little Bealby—the story is one long “ smile”’ 
from beginning to end. And 
the character studies—they are 
not painted with the carefulness 
of miniatures as in Mr. Wells’s 
more serious books, but are. 
equally vivid—are unforgetable. 
One knows so well ‘such well- 
meaning fish-out-of-water—cods 
pretending to be goldfish—as 
Sir Peter and Lady Laxton. 
The Madeleine Phillips of this 
world—women who make every 
trivial incident of life a dramatic 
scene in which they play the 
principal part—are legion. The 
Mrs. Geedge and Bowles—we 
know their type so well. Lastly 
there is a perfect little portrait 
of a superannuated general, 
Lord Chickney, whose abilities 
“since the magnificent retreat 
from Bondy-Satina in eighty- 
seven and his five weeks’ de- 
fence of Barrowgast (with the 
subsequent operations)” had 
never been seriously exercised. 
And, as for the boy, Bealby— 
he stands out as an “imp” 
whom everybody knows, loves, 
laughs at, and dogs everything 
for, except ask on a long visit. 
Mr. Wells’s new book is the 
ideal one for such times as 
these. 
* 


% * 


Thoughts from “ Bealby.” 


na cat is the offspring of a 

cat, and the dog of a dog, 
but butlers and lady’s maids do 
not reproduce their kind. They 


Yevonde have other duties.” 


" Bealbs” (Methuen), by Mr. 

H. G. Wells, is the story 
of a boy. It is no semi-reli- 
gious, tearful narrative of a little 
child in a velvet suit and a lace 
collar who dies young—how we 
thank Heaven for it !—which we 


MRS. GEOFFREY CHURCH 
(Madame Louise Eglin), wife of Mr. Geoffrey Church, who has 


a commission in the Royal Field Artillery. Mrs. Church is 
extremely versatile. She published her first book, ‘‘Green 
Chalk,’”’ when she was sixteen under the name of Doris Somer- 
ville. Her exhibition of decadent geometry at the Doré 
Galleries last year created quite a sensation in art circles 


“All human beings are ego- 
tists, but there is no egotism to 
compare with the egotism of the 
very young.” 

“Not to be wronged is to 
forgo the first privilege of good- 
ness.” 


used to have read to us in the 

days of our youth (and hated); nor is it one of those tales of 
manly little chaps who are delightfully naughty until they receive 
mortal injury trying to save a little brother from death by 
drowning or fire. It is the story of a gardener’s little son who 
had a “wonderful chance in life,” and detested it. He was 
placed in the kitchen of Shonts—the famous and magnificent 
ancestral hall which the owner could not afford to live in, so 
was let to the manufacturer of peptonised milk, who could—as 
a scullery boy, preparatory to becoming a footman, and even- 
tually a butler, and so to a life of eternal respectfulness and a 
pronounced stomach. But Bealby’s ambition did not run to 
respectfulness or stomach. He hated kitchen life; he hated 
the inhabitants of the kitchen ; he hated everybody. He yearned 
to lead the wild life of the prairie, preferably in Shonts Park, 
or, failing that, tramp the world a free spirit until, with 
starvation staring him in the face, it was discovered that he 
was the long-lost child of a duke and the sole surviving heir to 
the ducal estates. It was not the sort of “yearning” to bring 
to the cleaning of dirty boots and plates, So Bealby rebelled, 
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“Whenever hearts are sim- 
ple, there lurks romance. Age cannot wither nor custom stale 
her infinite diversity.” 


“ Vehemence is not concentration.” 


Sd x 


* 
Clever Short Stories. 
r. Marmaduke Pickthall’s new book, “Tales from Five 
Chimneys” (Mills and Boon), is that very rare thing, 
a volume of really clever and original short stories. There is 
one—the tale of a simple-minded old governess forced to give 
evidence in a divorce case against an old and dearly-loved pupil 
—which I read through twice at one sitting and, later on, shall 
hope to read again. This was, however, the case with nearly 
all these storiés. Most volumes of this description do not 
justify their publication, apart from the author’s name on the 
outside cover. But “Tales from Five Chimneys” not only 
justify themselves by their originality and cleverness, but make 
us hope that Mr. Pickthall and his publishers will soon send us 
another yolume, 
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THE HUNS’ SCIENTIFIC AND SUCCESSFUL GENERAL 


And Their Incompetent Clown Prince. 
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Donald McLeish 


THE GERMAN CROWN PRINCE AND MARSHAL VON MACKENSEN IN CONFERENCE 


a 


General Mackensen has almost superseded the beloved Hindenburg in the affections of the German populace. He has the same 
driving power and is more scientific. It is to be hoped that by the time these lines are read his great thrust towards Warsaw may 
have been frustrated. The Clown Prince has been uniformly unsuccessful, and has lost any military prestige he may have enjoyed 
before the war; he has, however, successfully looted the private belongings of private and non-combatant citizens, whose homes he 
has dishonoured by his presence. We earnestly hape that the Allies in the moment of victory will not dispossess this mounte- 
bank from his succession to the throne. After all, the nation which has planned war deserves some form of lasting punishment 
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MISS PHYLLIS NEILSON TERRY MISS GL 


The brilliant daughter of Mr.. Fred Terry and Miss Julia Neilson, who is now starring in the Who recently gave birth to a son. Her p! 
States. She has recently been appearing as Trilby, and her acting and singing in this part have In private life -Miss Gladys Cooper is Mrs. 
been heralded a great success with his regime 


Photographs by Ina Hill, Foulsha 
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TrOXICATING BLEND—OF TALENT AND BEAUTY. 
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DYS COOPER MLLE. ALICE DELYSIA 


tty little daughter, Joan, is now five years old. Who has quite captured the hearts of theatregoing London in the last two Ambassadors 
ckmaster, and her husband is at present serving revues, ‘‘ trespassing ’’ near her house ‘‘somewhere”’ on the river amid the corn, which doubt- 
in Buckinghamshire less wishes that its ears were all eyes 
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THENR LOSS. By A. Wallis Mills. 
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Mistress: And how is your young man getting on now, Mary ? 


Maid: Well, mum, he’s still badly; and the worst of it is ’is regiment ’as ’ad to go to France as 
they couldn’t wait any longer for ’im 
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TWO UNITS OF OUR NEW ARMY. 


GENERAL STAFF AND OFFICERS OF THE WELSH ARMY CORPS 


From left to right are: Standing—Major C. K. Mainwaring, Lieut. G. Lloyd George, 2nd Lieut. J. Godsal; sitting—Brevet-Major H. C. Rees, D.S.O., 
Major-General Ivor Philipps, D.S.O., Lieut.-Colonel H. E. ap Rhys Pryce, C.M.G., Lieut.-Colonel J. H. Morgan 


cy 


OFFICERS OF THE 2/4TH ROYAL SCOTS FUSILIERS 


From left to right are: Back row (standing)—2nd Lieut. A. D. Bain, 2nd Lieut. Andrew McNairn, 2nd Lieut. John Rutherford Johnstone, 
Qnd Lieut. C. A. Achley, 2nd Lieut. Alex. B. Garven, 2nd Lieut. J. G. Hamilton, Captain D. R. Sturrock, Captain David Carruthers, 
2nd Lieut. D, G. Craig, 2nd Lieut. Hilary R. R. Blood, 2nd Lieut. R. G. Kirkhope, 2nd Lieut. H. E. Robertson, Captain J. S. Boyle, 
2nd Lieut. A. D. Wallace, Captain Kennedy-Cochrane-Patrick, 2nd Lieut. J. W. Roxburgh, Lieut. G. B. L. Motherwell, 2nd Lieut. J. B. Burnet; 
sitting on bench in centre—Lieut. and Adjutant Alex, T, Crawford, Major J. M. Hunter, Lieut.-Colonel Hugh Barnet, V.D., Major J. M. McCosh, 
Dr. William Douglas New; kneeling and sitting on ground—2nd Lieut. D, C, Woodside, 2nd Lieut. Alex. Inglis, 2nd Lieut. Alex. Longmuir, 
2nd Lieut, Robert Anderson, 2nd Lieut, J. D, Dunlop, Captain John Macgregor, 2nd Lieut. John Logan, Lieut, W, F. Templeton, 2nd Lieut, Alex, 
Robertson, 2nd Lieut, Robert Auld 
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MRS. R. N. HEROMAN-NEWTON 


Née Miss Kathleen Wardroper, youngest 
daughter of the vicar of Walker and Mrs. 


Wararoper of the Vicarage, 


Walker-on- 


Tyne, who was recently married to Surgeon 


R. N. Herdman-Newton 


Weddings this Week. 

T. MARGARET’S 
CHURCH, West- 
minster, will be the 
scene of the wedding 

of the Hon. Vivien Parker 
to Mr. Tristram Beresford 
Hart, which is announced 
for to-morrow, the 29th. On 
the following day the one 
between Mr. Hugh Aronson 
and Miss Mollie Morrison 
is to take place very quietly 
in town, and on Saturday 
at St. Paul’s, Knightsbridge, 
Lieut. - Colonel W. Pe 
Rigden, 2nd/Ist Home 
Counties R.F.A. (T.), is to 
be married to Miss Olive 
Spencer Brunton. On ac- 
count of the war there will 
be no reception after the 
ceremony. The marriage 
of Mr. Francis Lillis and 
Miss Claire Browne, the 
youngest daughter of 


MRS. C._N. BUCHANAN- 


Colonel and 
Mrs. Wogan 
Browne of 
Keredern, 
Naas, co. 
Kildare, has 
also been 
announced 
for Saturday 
next. 
* * 


Of Naval Interest, 

A marriage of con- 
os siderable naval in- 
terest is to take place 
quietly next month. The 
bridegroom-elect is Pay- 
master John D. M. 
Cavanagh, R.N., Secre- 
tary to Rear - Admiral 
A ee sDutt= CBs oF 
H.M.S. Emperor of 
India, the eldest son 
of the late Rev. John 


Cavanagh, B.A., R.N., 
and the bride Miss 


DUNLOP 
Née Miss’. Hilda Benn, 
second daughter of Mrs. and Mrs. 
Harrison Benn. of Hol- Shaw 


combe Hall, Dawlish, whose 


marriage 


Buchanan-Dunlop, 
of the Royal Field Artillery 
took place on June 30 


Rita Martin 


MRS. ERIC A, ROBINSON 


Née 


Miss Ruth Douglas Denny, 


whose 


marriage to Mr. Eric A. Robinson, 12th 

Battalion, the Gloucestershire Regiment, 

took place quietly at St. Augustine’s Church, 
Dumbarton, yesterday, the 27th inst, 


to Major C. N. 


i 


MRS. 


Née Miss Gwenek Holman, 
Mrs. F. A. Holman of Streatham Common, whose 
marriage to Mr. F. Cresswell Pyman, 2nd Yorkshire 
Regiment, of Seaton Carew, took place very quietly 


MISS _GWENDOLINE 
BATTISCOMBE 


Eldest daughter of Mr. 
Battiscombe of 
Sevenoaks, 
whose marriage to Mr. 
Robert T. Scott of Carrick 


Well, 


F. C. 


Gladys Barr, 
younger 
daughter of 
Captain 
Francis T. 
Barr, R.N., 
of Ripley, 
Castle 
Avenue, 
Dover. 
* * 

Recently Announced. 


Very interesting to 

society in general 
is the engagement just 
announced between the 
Right Hon. Edwin S. 
Montagu, M.P., and the 
Hon. Venetia Stanley 
the youngest daughter 
of Lord Sheffield. Mr. 
Montaguisthesecondson 
of the late Lord Swayth- 
ling. The wedding will 
take place very. shortly. 
Another ‘interesting en- 
gagement is that of 


Swaine 


Mrs. 


tenant 


D.S.O., Grange, Sevenoaks, is Foster, East Riding York- 
announced for to-day, the shire Yeomanry, took place 
28th inst. on the 17th inst. 


MRS. G. N. FOSTER 


Née Miss Vera Prest, the 
elder daughter of Mr. and 
Stanley F. Prest of 
Ravensworth, Beckenham, 
whose marriage to Lieu- 
Geoffrey Norman 


PYMAN 
daughter of Mr. and 


on July 1 
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MISS GERTRUDE SHEPHERD 


A recently-announced engagement is that 
of Miss Gertrude Shepherd of Leicester 
to Lieutenant C. H. Russell of the Army 
Service Corps. Lieutenant Russell is at 
present serving with the forces 


Captain. Malise Graham of 
the 16th Lancers, the son 
of Sir Reginald Graham, 
Bart., and Lady Graham. 
His fiancée, Miss Cecil 
Barclay, is the fourth 
daughter of Mr. Hugh G. 
Barclay of Norwich. A 
marriage is to take place 
shortly, in Milan, between 
Miss Vivien Chartres and 
Mr. Arthur L. Burns, the 
fifth son of Mr. and Mrs. 
J. H. Burns of Falkirk. 
Miss Chartres is the only 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
John Chartres of Hertford- 
shire and the Temple. 
Other engagements are 
those between Lieutenant 
Laurence Tillard, 6th Batt., 
London Regt., and Miss 
Ruth Hargreaves, daughter 
of the late Lieut.-Colonel 
R. H. MHargreaves and 
Mrs. Hargreaves. 


Sarony 


Bassano 


MISS DIANA BULTEEL 


Daughter of Mr. George Bulteel of Brook 
Lodge, Ascot, who is marrying Mr. Guy 
Shaw Stewart of the Coldstreams, the 
eldest son of Mr. and Mrs. Walter Shaw 


Stewart of Hays, Shaftesbury 
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AN INTERESTING BRIDE-TO-BE 
Who is Changing her Faith as well as her Name. 


Dorothy Hickling 


THE HON. VENETIA STANLEY 


The youngest daughter of Lord Sheffield, whose engagement to the Hon. Edwin Montagu, M.P., second son of the late Lord 

Swaythling, was recently announced, as well as the fact that the bride-to-be is adopting the Jewish faith of her fiancé. Her 

father, who is an intimate friend of Mr. Asquith, was vice-chairman of the old London School Board, and was M.P. for Oldham 

in the Liberal interest, 1880-5. Her mother is the daughter of Sir Lowthian Bell. Lord Sheffield has country seats at Alderley 

Park, Chelford, Crewe, and Penrhés, Holyhead, and a town residence in Portland Place. Mr. Montagu is now Financial Secretary 
to the Treasury 
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ACCOUNTS 


HIS is a double tale of piracy on 
the high seas. It begins early in 
the day. There was a lumpy sea 
and a romping north-westerly wind. 

The man on watch was keeping a bright 
look-out, for nowadays it behoves every 
ship to go warily through the waters of the 
North Sea. At best the Susan was no 
hustler, and her maximum speed was only 
eight knots. Hence no one saw the chase 
until it was right ‘longside. Half-a-dozen 
kittiwakes, shrieking vain protestations, 
swirled round the ship. Hard after them, 
doubling like swallows, came a couple of 
arctic skuas, swooping 
hither and thither after 
the gulls, just as wolves 
will drive a flock of sheep 
before them. 

One kittiwake had her 
gullet full of fish, and the 
robbers straightway singled 
her out for attack. Turn 
and twist as she would, 
they stuck to her, one on 
either flank, harrying her 
to make her drop the 
breakfast that they coveted. 
The kittiwakes, hard- 
pressed, swooped over the 
Susan’s funnel, and 
through the trail of greasy 
smoke that hung behind 
her. The skuas, keen as 
greyhounds, were, none the 
less, wary fowl. They 
checked abruptly, misliking 
the smoke curtain, and 
suspicious of man’s neigh- 
bourhood. After hawking 
round for a few moments 
they withdrew, baffled, in 
search of other prey. 

It was all over quickly, 
and before their black 
sword - wings had flashed 
out of sight the man on 
watch had returned to his 
scrutiny of the horizon. 
But in the thump of the 
engines, and in the streak 
of ill-smelling smoke, the 
kittiwakes henceforward 
recognised a safe convoy. 
They swung astern and 
followed the ship, rising 
and falling like shuttle- 
cocks as they inspected 
the foam thrashed up by 
the propeller, in search of 
jetsom from the galley, 
and talked together in high 
contentment. 

Since daybreak a 
sinister blur had softened 
the eastern horizon, and 
then at eight bells, driven 
by a little idle wind, the 
fog came down thick and 
dark. The Susan blared a 
warning to whatever might 
lurk in the blankness that 


great 


SQUARED. 


lay beyond her bows, 
straightway enveloped. 
room bell rang for “half,” she slowed 
down, as it seemed willingly, like a tired 
horse, and rolled a little over the swell as 
she felt her way noisily into the fog. 

“ That'll let ’em know where we are, 
right enough,” grumbled one of the deck 
hands, ‘“‘ but I’d like to know a bit where 
they are before we go advertising our- 
selves in this way.” 

““ May as well be sunk by the Germans 
as broke up by one o’ our own,” said his 
mate. 


and then was 


MISS VIOLET 


LORAINE 


The clever and vivacious revue artist, who is playing with much success 
in one of the leading parts in “Push and Go!’’ which is proving a 
success at the London Hippodrome. 
Miss Violet Loraine played one of the leading parts in the previous 


Hippodrome revue, “‘ Business as Usual”’ 
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As the engine-- 


It will be recalled that 


M. D. Haviland. 


“That's the only craft there is here- 
abouts,” said the first speaker, pointing to 
the kittiwakes as they swung alongside on 
a leisurely patrol. 

All afternoon the fog enclosed the ship, 
slipping past like an endless succession of 
soft white curtains that were drawn back- 
wards and forwards and backwards again. 
Sometimes the Susan hooted her where- 
abouts. More often she lay silent, and 
from the bridge the skipper looked vainly 
and anxiously for a lifting of the mist 
which should show him the Northumbrian 
coast. At four bells the fog was thicker 
than ever, and presently 
the Susan lay-to altogether 
with the water lip-lapping 
along her dirty sides. 
There was a collier a mile 
away to port, and the two 
vessels roared together in 
blast and counterblast of 
their syrens like two fore- 
wandered animals lost in 
the dark. The fog had 
laid firm fingers on the 
waves, smoothing them into 
a great rolling swell. The 
Susan topped them heavily, 
plunging into their troughs 
and wallowing there for a 
moment like a bogged horse 
before climbing up the next 
slope. The kittiwakes 
hovered around for a while, 
and then, seeing that there 
was little doing, they slipped 
away among the mist 
wreaths to leeward. 

The captain shivered a 
little and turned up the 
collar of his coat. He 
wished that they were in- 
side the Tyne. The damp 
was depressing, and besides 
it was disconcerting to know 
that there was a chance 
that the underwriters might 
reckon at twenty or fifty or 
five hundred to one-—but 
still a chance—that from 
minute to minute one of 
the rollers that went 
walloping by might carry 
swift death crashing against 
the ship and send _ her 
gurgling down to the cod- 
fish. Long ravelled skeins 
of fog drove past like troops 
and battalions of white- 
armed, white-skirted water 
nixies that surrounded the 
ship. Even the gulls had 
disappeared, though if the 
captain’s ears had not been 
muffled in his greatcoat 
he might have heard them 
calling close at hand. 

Then, as suddenly as it 
closed, the fog lifted a 
little, and with a sigh of 
relief the skipper rang for 

(Continued on %, vi) 
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ONE OF THE SEVEN WONDERS 
Of this War-racked Globe of Ours. 


McLeish 


THE COLOSSI OF MEMNON AT THEBES 


The nearer figure is the famous vocal statue of Memnon, which emitted a musical note at sunrise, at the commencement of the 
Roman Empire, after it had been broken. Scientists have explained the phenomenon as due to the sudden change of temperature, 
the sudden heating of the stone following upon the cold nights of Egypt, and the consequent rush of air through the porous 
stone. It was built in 1400 B.C. to represent Amenophis III., one of the greatest of the building kings of Egypt, who 
commenced to attract world-wide attention during the Roman period. In 27 B.C. the more northerly statue was shattered 
by an earthquake. A strange phenomenon then occurred. Each morning, when the rays of the sun struck the figure, it 
emitted a musical note, similar in tone to the twang of a harp string. This gave rise to the belief that it was the voice of the 
Greek hero, Memnon, responding to the greeting of his mother, Eos. The statue was restored by the Emperor Septimus 
Severus in 170 A.D., on which the sounds at once ceased 
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Rouch 


“JACK” ANTHONY 


The well-known jockey, who has ridden the winners 

of two Grand Nationals and has recently been gazetted 

lieutenant in the 6th Royal Welsh Fusiliers. Mr. Jack 

Anthony is perhaps the most famous amateur “jock” 

of the day. This year’s Grand National he won on 

Lady Nelson’s Ally Sloper, which was trained by the 
Hon. Aubrey Hastings 


Stories from 
Everywhere. 


special constable went up to him and said, ‘‘ Look here, my man, 

you must get into position on the rank.” “And who are you?” 

was the question. ‘I’m a special constable,” answered the traffic © 
director, displaying his badge. “Oh, you’re the very bloke I’m looking 
for. Why, about ’arf an hour ago a passenger went off and left a blooming 
kid on the seat of my cab; now what am I to do about it?” “ Wait a 
minute—wait a minute,” replied the special, turning up his note book. ‘‘ Ah, 
here it is. ‘Rule 49—Property found in cabs must be taken to the nearest 
police station, and if not claimed in six months it becomes the property 
of the finder.’ ” 


A TAXI-DRIVER was standing off a cab-rank in London when a 


* a * 


President Wilson during his term at the White House has led a very 

simple life, and many good stories are told as to his Spartan habits. 
On one occasion Dr. Wilson intimated that he intended to visit a certain 
theatre with a couple of his friends. The detectives, who are always told 
off to guard the President when he appears in public, repaired to the 
theatre at the proper time and watched the official box that is always 
placed at the disposal of the Chief Citizen of the United States. The 
performance commenced, but the detectives were surprised to find that 
there was no Dr. Wilson. They waited and wondered throughout the 
show, but the official box remained empty till the final fall of the curtain. 
Fearing that something had happened to their distinguished charge they 
determined to institute a searching inquiry, when, as they were leaving 
the theatre, they were astounded to see the President coming out among 
the throng descending the stairs from the balcony. Dr. Wilson had given 
his watchdogs the slip and had enjoyed the performance in unofficial comfort 
from the safe security of the dollar seats. 


* * * 


"There is a paper published in Minneapolis called “The Better Way.” 


The following appeared in it recently: ‘‘The editor of this paper 
several years ago saw a man very busily engaged in a hand-to-hand 
scrimmage with his wife. We are somewhat of a peaceful disposition, but 
we just couldn’t see a big husky guy trying to beat up a woman without 
interfering. So we rushed over and jumped in between them and gently 
advised them to use a little judgment, declare a truce, and sit down and talk 
it over. We had barely got the words out of our mouth when the woman 
drew a sadiron from some place of concealment and commenced plying 
it vigorously on us, and every time it found a soft spot. The man in the 
meantime had been executing a flank movement, and was just in the act 
of banging a chair over our head when we discovered that we had forgotten 
an important business engagement, and beat a precipitate retreat through 
an adjacent window. And after calmly thinking it over we have arrived at 
the conclusion that any guy who tries to play this dove-of-peace game is 
some simp, and hereafter we are strictly neutral and are going to watch 
the scrap from the other side of the fence.” 


* * * 


‘T bere is a man in Darlington who is a bit absent-minded, but his politeness 

never fails him. He went to church one Sunday, and when the 
minister said, ““ Let us pray,” responded in tones audible throughout the 
building, “‘ Certainly, by all means.” 


* * * 


he vicar of a certain church was of opinion that old John, the sexton, 
was neglecting certain duties. John, who was not wanting in wit, 
strenuously denied the charge, and said that he was “not goin’ to stand no 
meddlin’”” with his affairs. ‘‘ But, John,’ said the vicar, “it behoves 
everybody to mind his p’s and q’s.” ‘‘ Everybody but me,” retorted John, 
refusing to be cornered; “ p’s and q’s is nowt in my line. I’ve enough to 
do to mind the keys and pews.” 


* * & 


[2 private life Mr. G. K. Chesterton can be very witty. On one occasion, 

when he was at a dinner party, the hostess did not give the usual signal 
for the ladies to retire at the end of the meal so that the men could enjoy 
their wine and cigars, as is the custom. Mr. Chesterton’s brilliant conversa- 
tion seemed to have glued the fair diners to their seats. Presently one of 
the ladies pointed to one of the candles on the table and exclaimed, “Oh, 
look at that wretched candle! How it’s smoking!’ Chesterton turned to 
her with a sigh, ‘‘ Lucky candle!” he said enviously. The hostess took the 
hint at once, and smilingly rose and quitted the room with the other ladies, 
leaving the famous writer and the rest of the guests free to enjoy a quiet 


smoke. 
* + * 


“The recent agitation against intemperance recalls an amusing story told 

by Mr. Augustine Birrell. An old friend of his, a judge, was in the 
habit of taking three glasses of port every day after dinner. One day 
his doctor advised him to stop doing so, and he abstained from port 
for four years. At the end of that time he saw the doctor again, who told 
him that he might resume his former habit and take three glasses of his 
favourite wine as he used to do in the past. “ That’s all very well, doctor,” 
said the judge, “‘ but what about the arrears?” 
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RACING—FOR THE RED CROSS 


Some Personalities Enjoying a Sort of Sport near Dublin. 


CAPTAIN THE HON. IAN MAITLAND THE EARL OF ENNISKILLEN 
Miss Bell Irving, and the Hon. Mrs. Ian Maitland Chatting to the Countess of Fingall in the paddock 


Poole, Waterfora 


LIEUTENANT H. N. HARTIGAN LIEUTENANT HUMPHREY LLOYD 


Miss Garth, and Mr. J. J. Parkinson, the well-known Irish owner With the Hon. Rosamund Grosvenor 


There was quite a large gathering of racegoers at Baldoyne on the occasion of a race meeting organised to benefit the funds of the Red Cross Society. 
The khaki. element was yery. strong, the racing was good, and the Red Cross Society benefited considerably by the day's takings 
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CH. COCOATINA OF NOTTS 


GAIN at Richmond our members did exceedingly well, 
accounting for no fewer than thirty-six challenge certi- 
ficates. J am glad tobe able to publish the photographs 
of three of these winners, and shall hope that members 

will help me by sending in others as soon as possible. Amongst 
members who scored the ‘double event,” carrying off both 
challenge certificates in their respective breeds, are: Mrs. 
Edmunds in bloodhounds, Mrs. Lesmoir Gordon in Sealyham 
terriers, Mrs. Moss Cockle in Japanese, and Mrs. Calley in 


Pekingese. 


* * 


ther winners of certificates were: Mrs. Armstrong, who took 
three firsts and the certificate in deerhounds with her dog, 

St. Ronan’s Rover; Mrs. Ingle Bepler claimed the only certificate 
offered for Irish setters; Miss McTurk won the dog certificate 
in old English sheepdogs; whilst ~ 
Mrs. Bedwell took that for bitches 
in Dalmatians. In poodles and 
poodles miniature Mrs. Philcox and 
Miss Brunker were the winners, 
and in Chows Mrs. Scaramanga 
won in dogs and Mrs. Herbert 
Adam in bitches. In Samoyedes 
Mrs. Thynne and Miss A. Whishaw 
were successful. In French bull- 
dogs Mrs. Lesmoir Gordon secured 
yet another certificate with her 
smart little dog, Hadley Crapaud, 
whilst Mrs. Colman’s Ch. Lady 
Lolette added another certificate to 
her already long list. Many con- 
gratulations greeted the award of 
the bitch certificate in bulldogs to 


* 


Mrs. - Proffitt’s beautiful Aldridge 
Acquitania (see photograph). In 
Cairn terriers Miss Lockwood 


carried off the dog challenge certi- 
ficate and her Grace the Duchess 
of Newcastle that for bitches in 
wire fox-terriers. Mrs. Peel Hewitt 
won the bitch certificate in Dandy 
Dinmonts, whilst Mrs. Applebee and 
Mrs. Preston Gardiner came out top 
in Schipperkes. In Poms and Poms 
miniature, which were’ grouped 
together, Mrs. Langton Dennis and 
Mrs. Roy Geddes were victorious. 
Miss Couper’s well-known Ch. Kitty 
Sparks took the certificate in fawn 
pugs, and Mrs. Card and Mrs. 
Fraser Newall swept the board in 
Maltese, whilst Miss Johnson secured the only certificate offered 
for smooth Griffons. 
* * 

From the Duchess of Newcastle come two really beautiful 

studies of her winning brace of fox-terriers, Ch. Cocoatina 
of Notts and Cocoanibs of Notts, who are litter brother and 
sister. There were five in this wonderful litter, and all have 
been shown with success, which is a very unusual thing in fox- 
terriers, and indeed in any breed. Ch. Cocoatina will not be 
two years old till next month, and the duchess considers her the 
best terrier she has ever owned. She won her first challenge 
certificate in 1914; this year she has secured the certificate at 
every show at which she has appeared, whilst at Cruft’s she 
also won six cups, one being for-the-best terrier in the-show. 


FOO-KWHY 


ALDRIDGE ACQUITANIA 
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KENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES 


now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “ Doggy” World. 


COCOANIBS OF NOTTS 


r. Redmond’s description of this really phenomenal bitch, 
taken from his report in the June number of the 
“ Kennel Gazette,’ should be of so much interest to fox-terrier 
breeders that we transcribe it here. He says: “The open 
class for bitches was, like that of dogs, full of merit, and in 
this I found the best terrier that came before me on the day 
in Cocoatina of Notts. A beautiful bitch this, most terrierlike, 
with typical head and ears, good length of neck, well-placed 
shoulders, and the best of eyes, feet, and bone; extra strong 
hindquarters, and a natural hard, dense coat. She does not at 
times make the most of herself in the ring, but she won fairly 
easily, and ultimately beat her kennel companion, Cheque Book 
of Notts, for best in show.’ Cocoanibs of Notts won the dog 
challenge certificate at our recent L.K.A. show, and the judge, 
Mr. Vicary, described him as follows in his report for the 
“Kennel Gazette’”’: ‘“ Cocoanibs of 
Notts, Ist, is full up for size, but 
within standard as per Fox-terrier 
Club’s definition. He is built on 
the best lines, with very good legs, 
feet, and coat (an ideal sire to 
obtain neck, shoulders, and liberty). 
He has a grand head.” The Duchess 
of Newcastle must indeed feel proud 
to have bred this wonderful brace, 
whose future career should be full 
of interest. 
* * 
Ms: Scaramanga, who is always 
most kind in helping our 
page, sends an interesting head 
study by Mr. Fall of her Ch. Foo- 
Kwhy, which was sired by the inter- 
national Ch. Foo-Shan ex Paddy. 
This photograph does justice to his 
wonderful expression and beautiful 
head properties generally. He 
secured his fourth challenge certi- 
ficate at Richmond under that 
excellent judge, Mrs. Faudel- Phillips. 
The others were awarded to him by 
Mrs. Moore and Messrs. Houghton 
and Sam Crabtree. Mrs. Scaramanga 
also won the brace and team in 
chows at Richmond, her brace in 
particular being much admired by 
the ringsiders for their beautiful 
colour and condition of coat. 


* * * 
It 


must have been an additional 
pleasure to Mrs. Proffitt to win 
the challenge certificate at Richmond with her bull bitch, 
Aldridge Acquitania, not only because she is home-bred but 
also, as is generally agreed in bulldog circles, this bitch was 
most unfairly treated some few months ago, when a certain 
judge withheld the bitch challenge certificate “for lack of 
merit’ when Aldridge Acquitania had secured first prize in the 
open bitch class. CARLO F, C. CLARKE. 
* * * 
] 2auiries respecting photographs published on this page are 
to be addressed to Mrs. Carlo Clarke, Inces, Scaynes Hill, 
Haywards Heath. Mrs. Clarke is anxious that members should 
procure as good and interesting photographs as possible for 
publication in THE TATLER. 
For Sales Column, see Advertisement page. 
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BUCHANAN’S 


SCOTCH WHISKIES 


WELSH FUSILIERS! | 


“BLACK & WHITE” 
asp “RED SEAL” 


BUCHANAN'’S SCOTCH WHISKIES ARE WELL MATURED AND PERFECTLY BLENDED. 
THEIR VAST STOCKS IN SCOTLAND ENSURE AN _ UNFAILING SUPPLY OF THE SAME FAULTLESS QUALITY. 
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| : Mm onnet 
AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


M DEAR TATLER,—Just when I was finishing my last letter to you, who 


do you think turned up? That’s just the sort of silly question a woman 
would ask. Still, it was our common—not “mutual,” as we don’t talk 
“ Dickens ’—friend, Wilfred Aston, in khaki, almost a colonel by now, if 
not G.O.C. at (suppressed by the Censor Morum). His khaki didn’t even match 
his face, as there was a big dash of Chippendale in his complexion; and once more 
Mr. Tatler’s ‘ Derby dogs” could yap in unison. He makes a fine “ ossifer,” Tat, 
take my word; and it really doesn’t seem fourteen months since we did the Derby 
for you so automobiliously and forgot, incidentally, to back the winner. That is 
why, if you remember, we not only made an advance call on the “treasury,” but 
even appealed to your privy purse—with poor results. We talked about times 
ancient and modern, whispering about Zeps with bated breath through respirators 
which constantly required moistening. You should read the Army Orders on the 
subject, Tat! They are simply syphonic in suggestion and have a sympathetic gurgle 
about them. These flying visits tend to punctures in one’s morals; but I was very 
sad to see Wilfred off ‘‘ back to the army again” in his merry little Morris-Oxford. 
He tells me that he has added a Watney-fied Mercédés to his stud, and I chid him 
upon the unpatriotism of an alien enemy car; but there is no getting away from 
the fact that they are wonderfully fine machines, second to none, and there was a 
green-eyed note in my chiding, I must admit, as it was one of these war-time bargains 
that don’t seem to come your way or mine. 
* * * 

nent the Mercs of Cannstadt, Teutonic god-parents of all automobiles, I see an 

interesting statement by an American motor-mechanic, who was interned in 
Germany for some eight months under an alleged misapprehension as to his nationality, 
when he was working under contract in some motor-car works just outside Berlin. 
He-says that the German preparations and organisation, so splendidly meticulous 
and precise in detail, extended even to the building all cars, knowing full well that 
on “der Tag” they would be summarily commandeered so that they could be 
promptly converted to carry guns or big searchlights, Everyone of the 1912—3-4 
Mercédés models had their chassis perforated with two sets of four holes each at 
equal distances from the front and the rear in order that a metal plate might be 
riveted on to the chassis at the shortest notice capable of carrying a ton. 


S ince the war they have been mounted with machine-guns and searchlights, and in 
May and June, before we poor ostrich-English dreamt of anything so wicked as 
fighting, all the latest models were called in officially for inspection as obtains under 
German automobile law, overhauled at Cannstadt, and fixed with these platforms. 
And, what is more, this American expert states that he is prepared to prove it and 
show how it is done on any recent ‘‘ Merc.” model available—not made for export ! 
Frankly, these Swine-Huns are “some” organisers, and in this respect I am 
willing to take off my Homburg hat to them. How long, O Tat, how long will it be 
before we recognise the old Latin principle of fas est et ab hoste doceri ? 
A year of war, and we are in many departments still in the academic stage ! 
* ¥ * 


alking of Zeps, have you insured such of your sticks and odds and ends and 
bits of things as are not deposited in safe custody for the period of the war 
at the sign of the Three Gilded Spheres? I have—just on the off chance of a 
bomb playing merry Hades with my Old Masters and modern antiques. Nothing can 
every really replace our individual lares and penates with their egoistic aura and 
restfulness of familiarity, but even in these days things have to be replaced in some 
form or another; and although actuarial gents may argue that it is expensive, having 
no data or tangible figures on which to base their calculation or from which to draw 
deductions, I can only say that this State insurance is not only cheaper than previous 
private offers but a great deal more secure. I don’t know what the book at Lloyd’s 
stands, but it must be a fairly healthy imitation of a juvenile war loan; and as to 
these companies—born to meet the demand and rushing in boldly where the old 
companies feared to tread—have they the stability to meet all claims and pay out 
in event of a really big Zeppelin raid or bad coastal bombardment, however excellent 
and honest their intentions? . é 
[t is not that one would stigmatise them too drastically and indiscriminately as of 
mushroom growth and born on the “ catch-premium”’ principle; but they have 
no actuarial basis and no established solidarity, and before these things can be put 
upon such a footing the crisis creating the demand will be over, as it is purely 
temporary and does not work out on all fours with the requirements of ordinary 
peace-time insurances. This system of State insurance, administered through your 
own office, appeals to me very much as admirably devised and soundly conceived. 
If your wee but and ben be bombed, you or your heirs and assigns get paid without 
fail within thirty days, or else the old country takes the knock with you. On the 
other hand, if a big profit be made (as please God it will), it won’t go into the 
pockets of private persons exploiting the needs of their fellows but into the State’s 
banking-account, and help to pay off a bit of the present ruinous expenditure. 
* * * 
Have you seen the latest automobile gag from Yankeeland, where the ultimatums 
: don’t come from? It really is to my mind sheer delight; and I owe the 


CAPTAIN CARTHEW “Tight Car” a deep debt of gratitude for having dug it out. One motorist advises 
Of the Royal Flying Corps, leaving Bucking- ‘a pal to buy a 1916 Booster. “Why?” asks the embryo automobilist. “ Because 
ei pal naewatter Baines aeoscated by the they give away a squirrel with each car.” — What’s that for ? asks the unsus- 
King with the D.S.O. Sir John French’s pecting amateur. “To run behind and pick up the nuts. In these drab and 


tribute to this gallant airman will be fresh dour days it is as refreshing as something in a big tumbler with a lump of ice in it. 
in everyone’s mind —Yours mentally refreshed, GERALD BIss. 
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N FLANDERS, men 
are ‘going West." At 
home, gold is going West. 


EACH American pleasure car sold 

here means so much actual GOLD 

sent across the Atlantic. The while the 

British car manufacturer makes munitions 

and watches his goodwill, his markets and 

his sales organization fall into ‘neutral’ hands. 
2 When a_ British soldier 


dies in Flanders, he is 
said to have ‘gone West.’ 
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The shells, shell fuses, hand 
grenades, lorries, etc., which 
we are making for the 


WAR OFFICE 


account for our present in- 
ability to supply the famous 


12 h.p. 
ROVER 


CAR 


The Rover Co., Ltd., Meteor Works, 
Coventry. 


THE TATLER 


PHE RIGHT SPIRIT. 


One thousand, five hun- 
dred Dunlop men have 
The rest, in 
shifts, are loyally working 


enlisted. 


day and night and week- 
ends in order to meet 
the demands created by 
the war. 


Are you buying Dunlop 
tyres? 


DUNLOP RUBBER 
COMPANY, LTD., 


Founders of the Pneumatic 
Tyre Industry throughout 
the World, 


Aston Cross Birmingham. 
LONDON: 14, Regent Street, S.W. 
PARIS: 4, Rue du Colonel Moll. 


Trade Mark. 


The Motor House 
of World-wide 
FAME. 


GAMAGES 


A Recent 

6 
“ GAMAGE” Testimonial 
MOTOR TYRES from Ireland. 

. Messrs. A: W. , Ltd. 
ARE DIS. es “zand May, 115. 
TINGUISHED great ‘pleasure, distead vof 
FOR LONG infona youriat | bavectust 


removed a tyre of yours, 
No. 20061, 820 X 120, which 
has been on both driving 
and front wheels of my 
30-35 h.p. ‘car since July, 


ROAD SERVICE, 


but at the same 


. 1913, and has run 5,274 
time are most miles. It has word evenly 
x an would, 
mode penaes, run 
a few more 

rately miles, but I 
A d am taking the 
priced. car next ona 


@ long run. 


BAMAGE 


Guaranteed for 3,000 miles 
but frequently touch 7,000—10,000 miles. 
Ribbed Square Tread. Steel-Studded Non-Skid. Tubes. 

Las vds Bs: # s. d 


i . 

700 by 85 mm. 112 3 — 14 3 
90 mm. 2 3 49 14 3 

760 90 mm. 211 6 311 9 15 0 
810 90 mm. 213 9 316 6 16 3 
815 105 mm. 315 3 5 3 3 126 
875 105 mm. 4 6 512 3 Lass 
820 120 mm. 410 0 515 0 1683 
880 120 mm. 417 9 6 5 6 1s 3 
920 120 mm. §522°°°3 6109 es 1100 


SIZES TO FIT FORD CARS. 


oo 


Everyone interested in motoring should get a copy of our 1915 
Motor Catalogue. Full details of all the latest and most up-to- 
date devices, each listed at Gamage prices—the lowest. Send for 
free copy to-day. IT WILL SHOW YOU HOW TO 
SAVE POUNDS ON YOUR ACCESSORIES BILL. 


HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C. 
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Fashion in a Meditative Mood. 


2 HERE are the modes of yester- 
year?” asked a paradoxical 
philosopher. And he was 


answered thus: “They are 
worn by the women of to-day, they will be 
worn by the women of to-morrow, and the 
day after. Do you know that nothing 
changes? Every novelty was invented long 
ago when women first began to dress 
themselves, soon after the turn-out from 
Eden.” Naturally this is a slight exaggera- 
tion, although there is far more truth in it 
than might be imagined at first. Fashion 
is now ina meditative mood. In the illus- 
tration on this page she is seen 
surrounded by her dolls, which in 
olden days served for the dis- 
tribution of her propaganda. 

* * * 


And -Shall it be 
the Crinoline? 
no her knee is 

standing a 
puppet attired in 
a crinoline. She 
endeavoured to 
launch this conceit 
six months ago, 
but she had to 
abandon it. 
Bowing low before 
her is a manne- 
quin with her 
skirt decked with 
fErilks ananidesna 
waist of the slen- 
derest proportions. 
Emboldened by 
the approval that 
is ever bestowed 
on the modified 
Empire styles, the 
doll who is attired 
in them comes well 
to the fore. It is 
to be regretted 
that Fashion turns 
her head from the 
puppet seated on 
the left, with a 
very full skirt and 
tightly-fitted bodice. Then with 
her hair dressed high is the early- 
Victorian doll; she seems to have 
accepted the fact that Fashion will 
have little to say to her. It is 
from this material that Fashion 
will create her modes of the autumn. Even 
another month may see a change. Who 
knows ? 

* * 

An Anecdote of Interest. 
[ols have always played a prominent 

réle where fashion was concerned. 
In 1391 Isabeau de Baviére, the queen of 
Charles VI., made a present of dolls 
dressed in the latest fashion to the Queen 
of England, while in 1496 Anne of Brit- 
tany gave Isabella of Castile, Queen of 


7 ohAe 


/ HIGHWAY 


of 
FASHION 


By M. E. 
Brooke. 


The puppets of Fashion; free pass 
for an alabaster doll; Princess 
dresses decorated with military but- 
tons ; the smock dress ; the cross-over 
bodice; black velvet trimmings ; 


Adam and Eve sunshade; the power 
of black and white 


Spain, a similar gift. In the seventeenth 
and eighteenth centuries these presents of 
dolls were very highly valued, so much 
so that during the terrible War of Suc- 
cession in Spain between the English and 
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us. Is Berlin hankering to-day to know 
the French modes is a question that in- 
stantly occurs, and will dolls receive a free 
pass? No; such trivialities are far from 
the thoughts of the contesting armies. 
Fashion is neglected more than the un- 
initiated realise. 


* * * 


And What is Paris Wearing? 


a he notable dressmakers in Paris in 

their beehives of fashion are contem- 
plating their collections of puppets. They 
know that it is not for the Parisiennes that 
they are evolving new modes, but for those 
who are far, far away from the 
firing line. The Americans are 
watching their work with interest. 
Their endeavour is to please. 
Simple dresses of the Princess 
persuasion in blue 


f and black serge 
7! are meeting with 
Kauss approval. They 
Ay button down the 
43 Vas c 

Bi front with large 


military buttons 
and are finished 
with a high collar. 
These collars are 
frequently relieved 
with an insertion 
of snow - white 
aerophane, and as 
the season ad- 
vances. will be 


SS 
S SSS 


Fashion is in a meditative mood; she is 
surrounded with her puppets, which in 
bygone days have served for the distribu- 


tion of her propaganda. From these she 
will create the modes for the autumn. 
Another month even will see a change 


the French, the cabinets of Versailles and 
St. James’s granted a free pass for an 
alabaster doll, which with dress and hair 
arranged in the newest fashion of the 
Court of France conveyed the novelties to 


ll 


topped with fur ; 
there will likewise 
be fur at the 
wrists. A sash is 
often seen draped 
over the hips. 
These dresses are 
marvellously be- 


coming and ex- 
tremely practical. 
* 


The Smock Dress. 
nd now a few 
words about 

the smock dress. 
The skirt is usually 
of a striped fabric, or it may 
be of white piqué. Again our old 
and familiar friend, brown holland, 
is being extensively employed for 
this purpose. The smock proper 
is coloured with a honeycombed 
yoke, and turnover collar and cuffs to 
match the skirt. In order to render 
the smock more practical it is provided 
with a loose belt at the waist, which robs 
it of its floppy appearance. The hats 
that are designed to accompany these 
dresses match the skirt, the adjustable 
brim being hemstitched. Another type of 
dress which is daily becoming more popular 
is carried out in a variety of soft materials. 
It has a full skirt with a cross-over bodice. 
The bodice is a charming little affair and 
(Continued on p. iv) 
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Charles Packers Co 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
. MILITARY BADGE BROOCHES , 


in 15-ct. GOLD, 
all £2 2 O each. 


ae 


The Royal Army Medical Corps. 


All these Brooches 
are finely 
modelled in 15-ct. Gold. 


The Seaforth Highlanders. 


One price only, 
£2 2 O each. 
The best value obtainable. 


aS ee 


The Yorkshir 


e Regiment, The Buffs, 


Money returned 
in full 
if not approved. 


Illustrations show 
actual size 
of Brooches. 


Y ») 
dj N ot /j 
eece( 

RRA 

i @ 4 Ye __ BADGE OF ANY Z) 

QZAG REGIMENT to ORDER, 


a £2 2 O each. 


The Rifle Brigade, 


Special Designs and Estimates submitted for Regimental Badge Brooches, 
set with Diamonds and other Gems, from £6 6 Oto £25 0 O 


16&78 REGENT STREET, LONDON. W 


The Army Service Corps. 


CREPE-DE-CHINE 
IELAOY dhe dk IDE ALBEE 
BEOU SHS COA 


An exact copy of an 
exclusive Paris Model, 
made by our own highly- 
skilled workers from rich 
heavy bright silk crépe de 
chine, to slip on over the 
head. In black, white,anda 
wonderful range of smart 
colours. A most becoming 


and useful Coat, especially 
suitable for the river, the 


seaside, and for 


wear, 


Spessl Price VO / 6 


The same Coat in extra rich 
quality crépe de chine, 49/6 


holiday 


A similar Coat to button down / 
the front, in a lighter weight \ 
crépe de chine, 21/9 


In natural shantung, 15/9 
Sent on Approval. 


Debenham 
& Freebody. 


(OKOENHANS LINE TEO), 


Wigmore Street. 
(Covendish Square) LondonNV 


ili 


THE TATLER 


OLIVER BROOKE, 
Staff Quarter-Master-Sergeant, 
British Expeditionary Force. 

“Since August 5th last I have always carried about 
with me a bottle of Phosferine. Phosferine is the only 
tonic I ever take, and I have had great faith in it since 
it proved some two years ago to be the only remedy 
which relieved me of a severe attack of Neuralgia. 
The effect Phosferine had on me then was nothing 
short of marvellous, the pain entirely going after four 
doses, and after that a dose each morning and evening 
so completely cured me that I have had no recurrence 
of the malady. It is absolutely necessary to be able 
to rely on a quick and efficacious remedy for nervous 
disorders, and for this reason I never fail to recommend 
to my comrades the inclusion in their ‘ hold-all’ of a 
bottle of Phosferine. It is as important as the tooth- 
brush, and much more certain in keeping away 
toothache. I believe in every instance the result has 
been entirely favourable to such of my comrades 
who have been suffering from complaints which 
Phosferine claims to cure.”—June 5th, 1915. 


This experienced Staff Quarter-Master-Sergeant declares that, despite the 
unprecedented strain of eleven months of Warfare, thanks to Phosferine, 
he still has ample vigour and vitality to withstand the utmost severities of 
the campaign—Phosferine generated the extra nerve-force to overcome 
the bodily discomforts, the brain fatigue experienced under shell-fire—in 
effect, Phosferine made the nervous system rise far beyond its former 
capacity. 


When you require the Best Tonic Medicine, see you get 


PHOSFERINE 


A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Nervous Debility Neuralgia Lassitude Backache 
Influenza Maternity Weakness Neuritis Rheumatism 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness Headache 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain-Fag Hysteria 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anemia Sciatica 


Phosferine has a world-wide repute for curing disorders of the nervous system 
more completely and speedily, and at less cost than any other preparation. 
SPECIAL SERVICE NOT Phosferine is made in Liquid 
and Tablets, the Tablet form 


being particularly convenient for men on ACTIVE SERVICE, travel- 
lers, etc. 


It can be used at any time, anywhere, in accurate doses, as no 
water is needed. 

The 2/9 tube is small enough to carry in the pocket, and contains 
90 doses. Your sailor or soldier will be the better for Phosferine— 
send him a tube of tablets. Sold by all Chemists, stores, etc. The 
2/9 size contains nearly four times the 1/1} size. 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


is of the coat persuasion; it does not cross 
until well below the bust line, the cross- 
over effect being achieved by two straps 
that are fastened at the under-arm seam 
with two large buttons. The sleeves are 
set in and are finished with a soft frill. 
The vest of this coat is usually of white 
lawn and is drawn up to the base of the 
column of the throat. A long line of 
buttons decorates the back. The alarmist 
would have us believe that this indicates 
that in the near future our morning and 
afternoon frocks will again fasten at the 
back as they did in the days of Queen 
Victoria. 
* * * 


Black Velvet Trimmings. 

lack velvet trimmings for summer frocks 

are quite the last word. Sometimes 
velvet is employed for quaint little coatees. 
These really consist of a broad flat collar, 
chemise sleeves, and two floating stoles; 
they are most alluring little affairs and give 
a piquancy to any dress. The stole ends 
are held in position at the waist with two 
cameos; never are these affairs seen to 
greater advantage than in alliance with a 
white muslin frock. Black velvet sashes 
and garnitures of all kinds are being 
exploited by the notable dressmakers. 
Furthermore, the bishop sleeves are finding 
formidable rivals in the bell, the latter 
having pretty little undersleeves of a con- 
trasting material. 
* * * 

An Adam and Eve Parasol. 

eally amusing was a parasol that an 

American was recently seen carrying. 

It was of white taffeta; the top was deco- 
rated with animals, trees, and figures cut 
out in black velvet which were supposed 
to represent Adam and Eve in the Garden 
of Eden. It topped a white velvet hat 
decorated with clusters of black velvet 
apples. The dress, of the Princess charac- 
ter, was fashioned of black crépe de chine 
relieved with white velvet vest, collar, and 


cuffs, and was endowed with an indelible / 


cachet. The white velvet sash was draped 
over the right hip and was loosely knotted 
on the left side in what is now known 
as sword fashion. The scheme was 

completed with boots—the uppers 
of white velvet, the golosh being of 
black patent leather. 

* * * 


Gowns for Special Occasions. ‘§ 
Fveryone knows that Madame Barri (pe 

of 72, Baker Street, W., is ex- & 
ceptionally clever in designing maternity 
gowns. They represent the latest fashion, 
and at the same time are marvellously be- 
coming to the figure.. The gown pictured on 
this page is of blue-and-white check taffeta. 
The skirt is arranged with small alternate 
plain and gathered panels, the corsage 
hemmed with a key-pattern design, the 
waistband giving the much-to-be-desired 
“neat” effect. A touch that tells is the 
little turn-over collar of white lawn out- 
lined with moss-green and hyacinth-blue 
floss silk, That the square or box corsage 
will have arrived within the next few 
weeks is now an accepted fact; hence a 
few words must be said regarding a taffeta 
dress. The stripes are of so delicate a 
nuance that they remind one of spring 
flowers. The waistcoat is of the softest 
blue crépe relieved with small pearl 
buttons, the hem of the skirt being of the 
same material. The collar is of lace, and 
the sleeves are finished with frills of pale 
blue ninon. Another maternity dress was 
an attractive study in black and white. It 
was carried out in white taffeta veiled with 
black ninon, the latter hemmed and 


decorated with black taffeta. The long 

sleeves of ninon were finished with taffeta 

cuffs, and it was this material that occupied 

the most prominent position on the corsage. 

* * * 

The Sleeveiess Sweater. 

A lengthened period of prosperity may 
safely be predicted for the sleeveless 

silk sweater which Madame Barri 

recently introduced. 
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It is carried out in 
blue-and-white check 
taffeta. At Madame Barri’s 


delightful garment. It is provided with a 
little breast pocket and sash. The dé- 
colletage is rounded, and as there are no 
sleeves it is easily slipped over the head. 
Very smart, too, are the Lovat mixture 
sports coats; it is impossible to do justice 
to the colourings, they must be seen to 
be appreciated. Neither must the black 
silk coats bordered with white be over- 
looked as they are endowed with a won- 
derful air of distinction. 


lv 


A Reminder. 
“This is just to remind all readers of 

THE TATLER that this is the last 
week of the great summer sale at Peter 
Robinson’s, Oxford Street. It is only by 
a visit that one is able to realise the very 
drastic reductions which have been made 
in all the prices. For example, for 59s. 6d. 
one can become the possessor of a chiffon 
taffeta gown, the skirt arranged with three 
full and scalloped flounces, the collar and 
cuffs being composed of fine muslin. For 
63s. there are spot foulard frocks. Incre- 
dible though it may seem, nevertheless it 
is a fact, that 15s. 11d. is the price of pastel 
crépe frocks; the full skirts are draped 
over the hips, while the corsage is furnished 
with a handkerchief collar. 

* * * 

Beautiful Pearls—the Product of Science. 
“[ here can be no two opinions that the 

Sessel pearls possess the identical 
weight, tone, and lustre of the natural 
pearls. The only difference between them 
is that one is the product of science and 
the other of nature; of course, there is the 
difference in the price. Lovely strings of 
these pearls with a gold clasp are £4 4s. 
The one which I was recently shown in 
the Sessel Salons, 14, New Bond Street, 
W., was actually copied from a genuine 
pearl collar costing £400; when they were 
placed side by side I could not distinguish 
one from the other. Then there are Sessel 
pearl screw earrings mounted on 18-carat 
gold from 30s. There are many of us who 
would like to be able to contribute more 
largely to the war charities, but lack of cash 
prevents our doing so; hence it is pleasant 
to be able to chronicle the fact that this 
firm will purchase all kinds of jewellery, and 
give excellent prices for it. All that it is 
necessary to do is to post the jewellery to 
them; they will by return of post send 
particulars of the prices they are prepared 
to pay, and, if desired, they will forward 
the money to any charity. 

* * * 

Tired Eyes and a Remedy. 
Pleasant are the sunny days, but as we 

all know the eyes are very much 
tried by them. Coloured glasses are not 
becoming ; there is, however, a simple 
remedy, and that is the Ganesh Eastern 
Muscle Oil, for which Mrs. Adair, 92, 
New Bond Street, W., is responsible— 
it is 5s. 6d. a bottle. This must two 
or three times a day be massaged into 
the lids of the eyes as well as beneath 
them, any superfluous matter being 
carefully removed with a piece of lint. 
There is nothing better for blood-shot 
eyes than the Ganesh Marvelle Eye 
Drop as it overcomes the trouble 
\k’ at once. Supposing one comes 
\iJ in feeling very tired this is re- 
$l, flected in the neighbourhood of 
\\\\/] the eyes more-than anywhere 
WW? else. The tired and fine lines 
over the lids and under the eyes 
must be cleaned with a Ganesh 
Beauty Sachet, the face dried 
with a soft cloth, and a Ganesh 
Eye Bandelette applied. The 
latter should be soaked in water 
for about two minutes, and laid 
over the eyes as warm as it can be 
borne, keeping them very firmly closed. 
The bandelette should then be removed 
and soaked in Ganesh Diable Tonic and 
be again laid on.. This treatment only 
occupies 15 minutes, and it is not until 
one has experienced it that one realises 
the immense amount of good it does. The 
skin must then be treated with cream 
and, finally, lightly dusted with a specially 
fine powder. 
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She Yarisian Diamond Company. 


Pearls 


a Spécialite 


Pearls 


a Specialite 


The Pearl Necklet, 


Fashionable Hair Prongs, 


which was substituted for i 
From 25/- per pair, 


the £2,000 Pearl Necklet 


at Christie’s. 


Price £5 
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Priced Catalogue 


Post Free. 
Diamond and Silver-Platinised Wristlet Watch. Price £4 4 0 


85, New Bond Street, W.; 143, Regent Street, W.; 37, 38, & 43, Burlington Arcade, W. 


(Opposite Marshall & Snelgrove’s.) (Facing Liberty’s, Chesham House.) (Burlington Gardens End.) 


ROWLANDS 
macassaR|| vos ical 
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OIL 
FOR THE HAIR. ) 
wait on appetite, and * comforts 


Golden Colour for fair hair. 
99 Not a shoe in th 
health on both,” eat ee 


Sizes, 3/6, 7/-, 10/6. Of Stores, 
Norvic butanswers 


Chemists, and 
ROWLAND ’S, 67, Hatton Garden,London 


to every cne of 


less meat and more thesecharacteristics 


of the ideal summer 


shoe. If you obtain 


H < your size in Norvic 
Eaaeennesd on DEFERRED SIE Ivel Lactic Cheese. | there is no slipping at the heel, no break- 


TERMS.—Apply to any Motor Car | ing of the graceful arch, no ugly wrinkles 
Agent, or direct to the CAR COR- } te som shoes. Norvic a se taely made 
PORATION of GREAT BRITAIN } N A d : P ° that they are a positive delight to wear— 
(Ltd)., Trafalgar House, Waterloo 6) vance in EtGe and they wear better and longer than 


Place, London. i the ordinary shoe. What is more, we 

H guarantee them by stamping the Cathedral 
trade-mark on every pair. If they are 
not all that we say, write direct to us. 


“THE GOLDSMITHS,” 


141, REGENT STREET, 
LONDON, W. 


VISIBLE IN TOSS es See) GUARANTEED 
THE DARK. BA GE i TIMEKEEPER. 


Finest. Patent Coltskin, 


Booklet of Styles, and name of nearest Agent | 
post free from 


MAGNIFICENT ASSORTMENT OF LADIES’ 
GOLD AND PLATINUM WATCH BRACELETS, 
Illustrated Catalogue Post Free. 


WILSON & GILL’S FAMED ‘‘SERVIGE’’ WRISTLET WATCH, WITH LUMINOUS FIGURES AND HANDS. Section showing damp & dust- 


proof Front & Back unscrewed. | 


SOLID SILVER .. £2 10 O 
9-ct. Gold, £5 10s. 18-ct. Gold, £8 10s. 


NORVIC SHOE: GOx 
(Howlett & White, Ltd.), 


NORWICH. 
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ACCOUNTS SQUARED—continued. 


“half speed ahead,” and the screw began to 
churn fussily through the swell. There was 
a sudden outcry to starboard. The kittiwakes 
were rising and falling, just as they swoop and 
splash over the herring shoals of the Outer 
Islands, in a fluttering, screaming fountain. 
Their voices were loud with surprise and 
curious announcement of something that lay 
beneath them in the water. So great was 
their sudden clamour that for a moment it 
caught the captain’s attention. Then all at 
once, as if galvanized, his hand jerked the 
engine-room bell to “ full speed ahead,”’ while 
he shouted frantically to the man at the 
wheel. Behind the cascade of noisy birds he 
had a glimpse of a thin grey cylinder above 
the water. The steering gear hissed and 
rumbled as the Swsan swung round, and she 
shuddered under the sudden thrust of the 
propeller. Then all at once the men, staring 
back, each with a pulse in his throat, saw a 
long faint wake as if a shark had slipped 
quietly under their stern. There was a gulp 
that seemed to come not only from human 
throats but from the ship herself as she 
heaved over a wave. Then the swirl passed 
silently to port. Missing its mark by an oar’s 
length, the unseen death had stolen by to 
spend itself harmlessly in the depths. The 
birds rose in a shrieking cloud, fearful though 
they knew not why, as the waves broke over 
the sleek grey shoulder of such a shark as 
they had never seen before. 

“Port the helm,” shouted the captain, and 


the water in his flight. That and nothing more 
—except a grating shudder as if steel met 
steel and conquered it. Then the fog surged 
round again, but as the Swsan forged ahead 
the voices of the gulls as they closed round 
her stern were loud and merry. It might 
have been a chorus of satisfaction for a debt 
well repaid, or it may have been, and this 
I think more likely, an outburst of hurrahs 
as they fluttered and dipped above the grim 
stain of oil that grew and widened sullenly 
upon the fair surface of the sea. M.D. H. 


The Eyes of the Armies. 
“T’here is something besides munitions of 
which our soldiers have not enough— 
binoculars. Our deadly, and finely organised, 
enemy supply their men with many more 
pairs than ours have. The Admiralty and 
the War Office want the supply increased 
at once. Dollond and Co., the celebrated 
opticians, are performing a patriotic service 
in asking all who possess prism binoculars 
to sell them to their firm, as they can adapt 
most of them to fulfil Government require- 
ments. They will buy suitable binoculars at 
a price satisfactory to the sellers, and where 
the glasses are in good condition will pay the 
original retail price given for them. Parcels 
should be addressed: Messrs. Dollond and 
Co., Ltd., 11, Kirby Street, Hatton Garden, 
E.C. Immediate settlement and acknowlédg- 
ment will be made to every sender, who 


should remember that prism binoculars and 
not ordinary-pattern glasses are asked for. 
It is obvious that when manufacturers are 
prepared to do this, and are straining their 
utmost to supply a great need of the fighting 
forces, no private owner should keep back a 
pair of prism binoculars, which will play a 
part in winning the war. 


Val l’Estrange 
THE HON. MRS. ALEXANDER VANDELEUR 


the Susan, with the weight of her 500 tons of 
timber, wallowed sluggishly up the oncoming 
wave, and down into the hollow beyond. 
The gulls scattered screaming into the fog 
as the next crest heaved up her bows. The 
next minute she crashed down into the trough. 
There was a swirl on the surface, and a thin 
circle of foam as if some leviathan had stirred 


With her two charming children. Their father, Captain 

Vandeleur, 2nd Life Guards, is at the front with his 

regiment. Mrs. Vandeleur is the eldest daughter of 

Lord Knaresborough, and it will be remembered that 

her brother, the Hon. Claud Meysey-Thompson, was 
recently killed in action 


GAMAGES 


War Outfits 
for Officers 


SUMMER WEIGHT 
UNIFORMS. 


To set off the gown 


a HAT a beautitul shoe,"’ is one’s instinctive 
comment on Lotus No. 97; its whole effect 
is so graceful and so harmonious. The 
very curves of the ornament seem to blend 

subtly with the curves of the shoe itself, and the effect 

of the dull silver upon the glossy patent leather is 
remarkably striking. No foot but will look more dis- 
tinguished in this shoe, no gown but will be set off by 

a glimpse of this beneath its hem. For above all, the 

shoe is well-bred looking, quiet, elegant, and in 

thoroughly good taste, the ideal English shoe for the 

Englishwoman. 


HE knowledge 
and _ skill of 

the experienced 
Military Cutter 
Zand Tailor are 


Letters 


Lotus Ltd, Stafford p 


Manufacturers of Lotus and 
Delta Shoes 


Field Service Cashmere 
Jackets, in specially light 
weight. 

5/-  50/- 55 /- 
Slacks to match. 18/6 21/- 
Regulation Khaki Flannel 

Slacks, delightfully cool 
and comfortable. 14/6 

Cashmere Riding Breeches, 

in light weight, 

25/- 30/- 

Cord Riding Breeches, 
tropical weight. 

18/6 21/- 25/- 35/- 

Khaki Drill Service 
Jackets ana clack 


absolutely essen- 


tial to the turning 


Lotus 19/6 


Made in 35 sizes, and on 
sale at agents everywhere. 


out of Uniforms 
° . 388 
for active service. 


All our Uniforms 


are made by work- 


ZENOBIA FAVOURITES 
TO CHOOSE FROM 


4 


men expert in 


Fine quality mixture Drill 


Service Jackets and thi b h f 
Slacks. 1s ranc oO Zenobi 
42). 45/- petals, | fete appeal of ZENOBIA PERFUMES 


Night Scented Stock 
(each sold at 2/9, 
3/11, 5/6 and 11/6) 
Zenobia Lily of the 
Valley (Prices 2/3, 
3/11, 6/9 and 11/6) 
Zenobia Eau de 
Cologne, the Su- 


is the appeal of Nature in her sweetest 
mood, Choose any one of the ZENOBIA 
flower perfumes, and you will agree that the 
natural scent of the flowers cannot possibly 
be reproduced with greater exactness. The 
choice of ZENOBIA PERFUMES is a sure 
sign of unerring taste, all the world over, 


the trade, and our 
Officers’ Outfits 


in particular 


Regulation Slip-on 
Garbicord Coats, with 
CH Fleece lining. 


Also made in our Speciality 
Triple-proof cloth. 


Field Service Caps. 12/6 


Officers’ Soft Trench Caps, 
with or without flaps. 
12/6 14/6 


possess to a degree 
the distinctive 


yes preme Cologne 


: »" 2/6 & 5/-). 


Regulation Government 
Khaki Neck Shades, 
1/6 each. 
Officers’ Boots. 
18/6 21/- 27/6 30/- 


Measure style that marks 


the correct gar- 


executed 


Officers’ Puttees. Ht 
5/11 6/6 24 hours. ments. Of Chemists, Perfumers and Stores everywhere. 
. Officers’ Leggings. A Dainty Sample—containing Perfume, 
18/6 21/- 25/- EEE eee Soap and Sachet of the Sweet Pea Blos- 


som, Night Scented Stock, or Lily of the 
Valley perfumes—is sent for 3d. in stamps. 


ZENOBIA Ltd. (Dept. 24), Loughborough, Leicestershire. 


For full Catalogue of Equipment apply to 


A. W. GAMAGE, Ltd., HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C. 
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gums Poudre Nildé =m 


—an antidote to the Summer Sun 


Summer Weather is very enjoyable, but unless you are careful it may have a very 
injurious effect on the complexion. Look after your complexion by daily using 
Poudre Nildé—the dainty face powder in the practical box. 


Poudre Nildé—the latest Paris production—is prepared from special ingredients which 
have a particularly beneficent action on the skin, overcoming the parching effect of 
the sun's rays and sea air. It makes possible to everyone that smooth, velvety 
complexion which one so much admires in the Parisienne. 


An unusual feature which you are sure to appreciate is the patent sifter in the 
Nildé box by means of which one can obtain just enough powder on the puff and 
no more—thus making positive that evenness of complexion which every lady of 
refinement desires. ‘This ingenious contrivance also prevents the powder falling on 
one’s dress, and ensures economy by eliminating waste. 


In 4 Tints, delightfully perfumed (Bouquet Nildé, Rose or Violet). 
In Boxes (including puff): For Handbag, 10d.: Large size, 2/6. 


Also in handsome Leather Cases (with mirror and puff) : 
For handbag, 2/6; Large size, 5/- 
BOXES of Poudre Nildé fit into the leather cases and, being inter- 


changeable, act as refills for the case, which is a lasting acquisition. 


ROUGE INVISIBLE NILDE is Rouge in powder form—for the 
discreet woman, It corrects the pale look which results from strong 
sunlight or crude artificial light. It is indetectable, and ensures that 
natural bloom sq characteristic of the freshness of youth. Sold in the 
patent Nildé box. 


In 2 shades, Blonde and Brune. 
In Boxes, 1/- In Leather Cases, 2/9 


Obtainable from leading Parfumeurs, or 


NILDE, 


The Face Powder Specialists, 
English Agency (Dept, 8), 
82, HATTON GARDEN, LONDON, E.C. 


BRIGHTON RAILWAY 


South Coast 


Watering Places 


— WITH THEIR ADJACENT — 


MAGNIFICENT DOWNS 


OFFER AN EXCELLENT SUBSTITUTE 
FOR THE CONTINENTAL RESORTS 
AND PROVIDE ENTERTAINMENTS 
—— SUITED TO ALL TASTES. —— 


Revilalising air, bright skies, spark- 
ling seas, and social joys abundant. 
7a, nario fh a 
7 toria, 9.0, 10.5, 11.0, 11. 
WEEK-DAY TRAINS a.m., 1.0 (Sats.), 1.55, 5.10, 
TO 5.40, 4.50, 5.35, 6.35, 7.15, 
8.355, 9.55 p.m., and 12.5 


REMEMBER 


upon them. Study their 


TAYLOR'S 


The little ones at this time need all the care we can lavish 


TOILET POWDER. TOILET CREAM. | TOILET SOAP. 
Relieves chafing, redness, | May be safely used on the | Delightfully perfumed. 
roughness. Soothing and|most delicate and _ sensi- | Promotes the healthy action 

emollient. tive skin. of the skin. 


Prices from 1/- 


PATRONISED BY ROYALTY. 
Prescribed by the Most Eminent Skin Doctors. 


“See? JOHN TAYLOR, Monstering 13, Baker St., London, W. 
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HOLIDAY 
BELOUSE 


With a view to keeping our 
Workers employed during 
the Holiday Season we shall 
make up a large number of 
Blouses similar in character 
to the one sketched and offer 
them for sale at quite ex- 
ceptional prices. Needless 
to say, the quality of the 
materials used and the work- 
manship and finish will be 
quite up to our well-known 
standard of excellence. 

Dainty Blouse, an exact copy 
of a ‘‘ Doucet’’ Model, in rich 
bright crépe de chine, in new 
hydrangea and light pastel 
colourings, finished with 
goffered frill of clear white 
lawn. Stocked in mauve, 
sky, pink, champagne, lemon, 
French grey, hydrangea pink 
and hydrangea blue. Also 
in black and white. 


18/9 


Debenham 
& Freebody. 


(OEBE WHAM UNITED), 


Wigmore Street. 
(Covetndish Square) London W 


THE BABIES! 


J. W. BENSON'S 


healthier (comfort bye using Regimental Badge Brooches. 


CIMOLITE 


Artistically modelled, of any Regiment. 


15-ct. Gold and Enamel 
with Platinum Circles, £3 3s. 


LUMINOUS 
“ Active Service” Watch 


BRIGHTON midnt. ; also from London 

HOVE Bridge, pret Te 

-50 a.m., 1.20 (Sats.),2.0, 

WORTHING 4.0, 5.0. 6.0, 7.20, 9.55, and 
10.50 p.m. 

Trains leave Victoria 

at 9.0, 10.0, 11315, tee 

a.m., 1§10 (Sats.), 1.25, 

LEWES ~*~ —_| 3.20," 4150, 5.20, 5145 (not 

EASTBOURNE Sats.), 6.45, 7.45, and 9.55 

pem.; London Bridge, 

BEXHILL 9.50 a.m., 12.0 noon, 1.15, 


VISIBLE AT @ NIGHT. 


2.0, 4.5, 5.5, 6.59 (not 


Weatherproof 


ST. LEONARDS | Sats,), 7.0, 7.59, and 9.55 


HASTINGS p.m. 


{ To Lewes and East- 


Match 
Box 


bourne only. 
Not to Lewes. 


Trains leave Victoria, 
EON 8.55, 10.20, 11.35 a.m., 1.55, 


BOGNOR 3.53, 4*53,-and 7°20 p.m.; 
PORTSMOUTH London Bridge, _ 10.25, 
SOUTHSEA 11.55 aym., 1.50, 4.0, 4.50, and 


and 7°15 p.m. 
ISLE OF WIGHT * Not ts isle of Wight. 


Some of the above trains may be suspended 
and others altered in working on Bank 
Holiday, August 2nd. 

Details of Supt. of Line, L.B, & S.C.R., 
London Bridge. 


Tinder 
Lighter. 


If you want to senda 
really useful gift to 
your Friend on Active 


SEND IT TO THE | 4/. 
FRONT AS A | cpr 
CHEERY DISH. 


of Vickery’s new 
Weatherproof 
Match Boxes and Tinder 
Lighter Combined. A great 
success and wonderfully ap- 


Printers’ Pie 


ALWAYS MERRY & BRIGHT. 
NO WAR SUBJECTS. 


NOW ON SALE *.if dsotsttic.” 


ling Silver, 42/= (Send for 
Catalogue of Gifts or Active 
Service Comforts, post free.) 


Service, send for one SCV ICKE RS 


ifo 


preciated by all recipients. 177 018 Pieeie Moyer 
Strongly made in Solid Ster- de “2. Chleeriit SED) 


LONDON 
Ww: 


Silver, = a Silver from 


£3 3s. a aold: £5. 


Fine quality Lever movement, in 
strong Silver SCREW Case, Dust 
and Damp Proof. 


WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 
Fully Illustrated Lists free. 
62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 


and 25, OLD BOND STREET, W. 


G 
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--. TOPICS OF VARIED INTEREST. 


Scotland for Peace. 


DON’T suppose that there ever was a year 
when, in their hearts of hearts, people were 
There is so 


longing more to “get away.” 

much to “get away” from 
nowadays—besides the daily 
round and common task, and 
the surroundings which we have 
become so accustomed to that 
we cease, as it were, to notice 
them any more. There are the 
newspapers; the rumours of 
victory or defeat; the optimist 
and pessimist; and the prophet 
who prophesies from an easy- 
chair that the war will last for 
years. All these things we are 
yearning to escape from; and, 
should we not be able to escape 
them, no change will ever be a 
real holiday to us. So, if we 
really wish to find renewed 
health and strength and the 
necessary courage with which 
to face the coming winter, we 
must leave the Crowd and all 
the Crowd means in turmoil, 
clatter, and depression behind us. 
We think of “fashionable sea- 
side resorts,’ and the thought 
does not make us. enthusiastic, 
since we know full well that 
there the Crowd will still pur- 
sue us. So the mind dwells on 


mountain tops, big spaces, hills and valleys and 
the cry of 


running streams, where 


speshul” is not heard and the mind can once 
more find health and peace. 


DOGS. 


For inserting Dog Advertisements the 
charge for twenty-four words or under 
is 2s, 6d., and 1d. per word after. 


If Advertisements include an Illustration 
there will be an additional charge of 5s. 
for the production of the block. 


All Advertisements must be accompanied 
by P.O. for prepayment. 


* RONA,.” 


| By esos BURTON has always 

CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies and 
adults from 30s. to £25, from all the best strains. 
—71, South Audley Street, London. 


“ HADLEY HUSTLE,” 


MN RS. LESMOIR GORDON has 
some beautiful Sealyham and French 
Jbull dog puppies and adults, from her prize- 
winning strains, at reasonable prices,— For 
full particulars write 78, Buckingham Gate, 
Westminster, S.W. 


OR SALE.— German or French 
POLICE PUPPIES, 2 months old.— 
Apply P. Wurraker, Royston, Herts. 


And, when we 


think of these things, there is one country— 
and one country alone—which flashes across our 


inner vision, Scotland. 


THE DEE AT CAMBUS 0’ 


“ extra 


“SENNY DING.” 


RS. MORLAND has a_ lovely 
selection of Sporting and Toy Dogs for 

Sale at moderate prices.—Apply 24a, Great 
Portland Street, W. Telephone: 3720 Mayfair. 


“CHU CHAI." 


PEKINGESE, all colours and ages, 


short faces, black noses, Sleeve speci- 
mens and winners, from 3 Guineas. Chu Chai 
at stud. Crapock Davies, Alresford. 


that wonderfully bracing air which is the finest 


tonic in the world; that perfect beauty which, 
even as a memory after our holiday is done, 
illumines the drabbest day, and that peace amid 
surely the loveliest mountain scenery which God 


HE ENNERDALE BULL TER- 

RIERS.—For Booklet, prices of Puppies, 
etc., apply Mrs. BotpEro, Ennerdale, Bexhill- 
on-Sea. 


In Scotland we can find 


MAY 


“CH. LANGLEY TIGGY."' 


AIRN TERRIERS.—Winners and 
Puppies from Champion parents. From 

4 guineas. Seen by appointment. Telephone: 
Dartford 32 (London area).—Miss Viccars, 


Wilmington House, Dartford. 


CH. ROSALIE OF CHILDWICK, 


V EST HIGHLAND WHITE 
TERRIERS.—Puppies and Winners for 
Sale from £4 4s. Champion parents. Seen by 
appointment. Telephone: Dartford 32.—Miss 
Viccars, Wilmington House, Dartford. 


RS. CHARLES SOUTHEY 

(breeder of Ch. Hadley Tango), has 

typical SEALYHAM PUPPIES at moderate 

prices for show, companions, or working 

terriers, by noted winning sires ; over distemper. 

Approval.— Hinton End, Hinton St. George, 
Crewkerne, Somerset. 


REAT DANE PUPPIES.—Blacks 

and harlequins, grand pedigree, very big 

and healthy. Reducing kennel for removal. 

Bargains from 42s.—Mrs. BLackLer, Braconfell, 
Redhill, Surrey. 


ever fashioned. 
ever before, will mean “holiday” to us in all 
the most health-giving, restful, and_ satisfying 
sense-of the word. 


Scotland this year, more than 


And The Great North of 
Scotland Railway offers us once 
more those wonderfully attrac- 
tive programmes, Aberdeen 
being the headquarters and 
starting point from which you 


can visit Deeside, Banchory, 
Aboyne, Ballater, Braemar, 
Donside, Monymusk,_ Kil- 
drummy, Bellabeg, Corgarff, 
Deveronside, Huntly, Banff, 
Macduff, Speyside, Boat of 
Garten, Grantown, Ballindal- 


loch, Craigellachie, and other 
delectable districts. Handbooks 
descriptive of the various dis- 
tricts are free. Full informa- 
tion, etc., can be obtained on 
application to the company’s 
offices, 31, MHanover Street, 
Edinburgh; 42, St. Enoch 
Square, Glasgow; and 80, Guild 
Street, Aberdeen. 


* * * 


For the Sake of the Wounded. 


A! the beds at the Royal 

Chest Hospital are now 
being occupied by sick and 
wounded soldiers. Gifts of 


clothing, tobacco, provisions, fruit, vegetables, 
games, magazines, books, and papers for the 
soldiers will be welcomed by the secretary, 
Royal Chest Hospital, City Road, E.C. 


“ CHAMPION PRINCE'S DOUBLE." 


‘HOWS.— Mrs. Herbert Adam, 
breeder and owner of Champion Prince's 
Double, the best non-sporting dog of any breed 
at the late Kennel Club Show, has blue, black 
and red CHOWS from the very best strains for 
Sale. Puppies and adults at prices to suit 
everyone. — Apply by letter to Crowborough 
Place, Sussex. 


EKINGESE.—Mrs. Hayes Sadler 

has always Puppies and Adults for Sale 

of the best breeding, from 40s. upwards.— 
Lower Chilland,’ Winchester. 


RS. CHETWODE has 


always 
CHOWS for Sale, Puppies and Adults, 


from 50s. upwards; from the best strains.— 
Sevington Manor, Alresford, Hants. 


Large Crown 8vo, 5/- net. 


OGS AND THEIR MASTERS, 

By MARION CHAPPELL. Daily 

Telegraph.—'A treasure-house of good things." 

Truth.—' A delightful gift-book for all those 

who are fond of dogs,’'"—Messrs. SmitH, ELDER 
AND Co, 
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Perfect Comfort. 


Combines luxurious comfort 

with elegance & durabilit ;. 

Prices according to length of seat— 

23 in. 27in. 30in. 33in. 36in, 

23/- 27/- 30/- 33/- 36/- 
Packed Free. 

THE IDEAL LOUNGE FOR THE WOUNDED. 


SPECIAL PRICES TO HOSPITALS 
AND OFFICERS’ MESSES, 


Send for Patterns of Coverings to 


MINTY, 


44, High St., OXFORD. 


DIABETES 


Write for Samples and Booklet and enclose 6d. stamps 
for postage. 
CHELTINE FOODS CO., CHELTENHAM. 
FLOUR, BISCUITS, BREAD, FOOD, etc. 
Highly Recommended by Medical Profession. 


“It Worked 
Like a Charm” 


writes aclergy- 
man wh» had 
suffered from 
Asthmatic af- 
fection for fifty 
years. 
At all chemists 
4/3 a tin. 


For cleaning Silver.ElectroPlate &c. 


Goddard's 


Plate Powder 


Sold éverywhere 691/26 & 46. 


GREAT NORTH OF SCOTLAND RAILWAY. 


FROM ABERDEEN, 


VISIT 


DEESIDE, 


BANCHORY. 
ABOYNE. 


DONSIDE, 


MONYMUSK. 
KILDRUMMY. 


DEVERONSIDE, 


HUNTLY. BANFF. 


SPEYSIDE, 


BOAT OF GARTEN. 
GRANTOWN. 


BALLATER. 
BRAEMAR. 


BELLABEG. 
CORGARFF. 


MACDUFF. 


BALLINDALLOCH. 
CRAIGELLACHIE. 


AND OTHER DELECTABLE DISTRICTS. 


Handbooks descriptive of the various Districts free. 


Full information, &c., on application to the Companys 


Offices, 31, Hanover Street, 
Square, Glasgow; and 80, Guild Street, Aberdeen. 


GEORGE DAVIDSON, 


Edinburgh; 42, St. Enoch 


General Manager. 


FOR THE KID 


DELICIOUS FRENCH COFFEE. 


& BLUE BZ 
For Breakfast & after Dinner. 


In making, use LESS QUANTITY, it 


being so much stronger than ORDINARY 
COFFEE. 


Size—6 ft. x5 ft. x2 ft. 3 in. 


DIES’ 


So 


“WILLOW- LODGE” So". 4704S 


lete w th 2 little Chairs and Table 
WILLOWCRAFT Ld., Ingham, NORWICH 
sone 


Folds flat for transit or storage. Com- 49/6 


Continental Health Resorts are CLOSED, but all their advantages are available at 


PEEBLES HOTEL HYDRO 


A PALATIAL HOTEL with the 
BATHS INSTALLATION and ELEC- 
TRICAL TREATMENT of a CONTI- 
NENTAL SPA. Resident Physician. 


H : , ” 600 FEET ABOVE SEA LEVEL. 


Lovely Scenery. 


Amusement. Spacious 
Delightful Grounds, 


Scott '' Country. 


Pure Bracing Air. 
Accommodates 500 Guests. Every 


BALLROOM. 


Tennis, Croquet, Bowls. 


GOLF: Excellent 18-hole Course near. 
Charming Excursions in the ** Walter 


GARAGE. 


Send AT ONCE for Tariff. 
UNDER BRITISH MANAGEMENT. 


THE TATLER 


LEVESON’S 


Highest Grade 


BABY CARRIAGES 


e “WALTON” 


As supplied to 


H.M. the Queen of Spain, 
H.M. the Queen of Italy. 
H.S.H. Duchess of Teck, 
and most of the Royal 
Families in the World. 


The “EASICAR” 


(Reg. Na. 572990) 


Send for Illustrated Catalogue (C) 
post free on application. 

Sole 

LEVESON & SONS, ,,5%%_ 

26, Knightsbridge, LONDON, S.W. 
35, Piccadilly, MANCHESTER. 
89, Bold Street, LIVERPOOL. 
FACTORY.—Lawrence Street, 

New Oxford Street, London, W.C. 


The name is stamped on 
every loop. : 
Be sure it's there! 
i Look for the guarantee 
label attached to 
each pair. 


Rubber Buttons, to- 
gether with Best English 
Elastic & Nickelled Brass 
Rustless Fittings. 
Cotton (plain, check, or 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


stripe), 1/- pair. 
Silk (plain elastic), 2/- pair. 
By Post, ld. extra. 


2, Royal EXCHANGE, 
E.C. 


THIS COUPON-INSURANGE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


£2,00 


Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz. :— 


(a) That death result within one month after the accident. (b) that such holder's usual signature shall have deen written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath. before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident 
be given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (d) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by 
the Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age. is limited to one Coupon-Insurance- Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only, 


This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the " OcEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE COMPANY, LIMITED, ACT, 1590," Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 
are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. : ; : ik ; 
The possession of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket ts admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of the Act. A print of the Act can be seen at the Principal Office of the Corporation 


Week of issue, from July 28, 1915. 


Signature... 


WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
representative of the bona fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. 


Subseribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance, either direct to the Publisher, or to a Newsagent, are not reauired to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 


but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 
of subscription, This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OGEAN AGGJDENT & GUARANTEE CORPORATION, Lid., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.C. 
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Unique Q 
F Ceyoon Trial Offer | 
Distinctively Eastern in character and delightfully 
refreshing, “‘ Wana Ranee”’ is a perfume with a person- 

ality, entirely different from anything hitherto produced. 4 


of Perfume, Soap, Face 
Cream, and Face Powder, 
with a copy of the new 
Toilet Guide, post free for 
6d. Address Dept. W15, 


4 Messrs, J. Grossmith & Son, 
© Newgate St., London, E.C. 


For the ideal and harmonious toilet which denotes 
the woman of taste ‘‘Wana Ranee’”’ should be used in 
its various forms as listed below. 


‘ A trial will prove its claim to be a Queen among” 
B Perfumes and j 


eI A Dream of Oriental Fragrance 


Perfume, 2/9, 5/-, 9/6, 14/9, 27/6 Hair Lotion, 3/9 
Toilet Water, 3/6 _ Brillantine, 1/- and 1/9 
Dental Cream, 1/- per tube. Face Powder, 1/- 
Toilet Cream, 1/- Soap, 6d. and 1/1 per tablet. 
Bath Crystals, 2/9 & 5/- Sachet, 6d. 
Cachous, 3d. per box. Shampoo Powders, 1/- per box of 7. 


Of all Chemists and Perfumers. 


ft 


“Distillers of Perfumes /2 


} 


© NEWGATE ST LONDon/\ 


‘GROSSMITH & Son 
Pen 9D0I 


BULMER’S 
CIDER has 
only half the 
strength of 
light wines, 
and makes a 
most re- 
freshing be- 
verage,even 


/ fe I ) fe when _ con- \ \\ / 
I J OF. | 2 2 OF siderably diluted Lez 5) Made precisely 
2 O5S. Alb tin with aerated or .- A j under the 


same process 


It is not only refresh- 
ing and delicious, but 
it aids digestion 

and wards off 
Gout and 
Rheumatism. 


nd ; nen ee tc : Pre aA as champagne. 


CIGARETTES becomes atemperance 


drink for children or 


(VIRGINIA ) total abstainers. 


20 for Od 


IN DECORATED y Write for free Illustrated Booklet to the Manufacturers— 


POCKET CASES |t 
| | H. P. BULMER & CO., HEREFORD. 


WHOLESALE LONDON AGENTS: 
FINDLATER, MACKIE, TODD & Co., Ltd., London Bridge, S.E. 
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